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TO THE 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 


ENnIicnT of the Barn, ALNAGER of all 


IRELAND, and Bane 
of the Photnix-Park. 


You may not perhaps be a little ſur- 
prized at having this Colledtion addreſſed to 
- You. But when You conſider, that You 
were the cauſe of it, by placing Prancet̃ 


a 2 in 


2 


—=- 


ii DEDICATION, 

in his preſent. Ration, I believe Your 
wonder will ceaſe, and You will allow, 
that it could not with equal propriety, be 
laid at any other perſon's Feet as at 


Your's. 


ALTHOUGH it has been the cuſtom, 
time immemorial, to daub in dedications 
with groſs flattery, yet I ſhall be ſparing 
of it to You, Sir, who I am confident, 
was pretty well ſurfeited with it, during 
the time of your being Deputy Viceroy 
of this kingdom. Beſides, as we are 
here very much in the dark, with regard 
to Your birth, parentage and education, 


and as we are even ſtrangers to Your 


virtues or accompliſhments, it would be 


too 


DEDICATION »v 


too difficult a taſk for a Dedicator to ſet 
forth thoſe things, which are ſo much 
hidden from him. 


To attribute to You qualities which 
You do not poſſeſs, would be a cruel 
inſult. For inſtance, were I to ſay You 
are wiſe, learned, virtuous, hmeſt, hum- 
ble, modeſt, and good-natured, the pub- 
lic would either call it ſevere irony, or 
they would fay that the Dedicator was 
a fulſome lying flatterer. I therefore 
deviate from the hackneyed ſtile of de- 
dicztions, and ſhalt proceed to inyeRti- 
gate, as far as I am able, Your motives 


for placing the moſt improper man in 
the kingdom at the head of cur C—ge. 


Ix 


vi DEDICATION, 


Is the firſt place, Prancer was poſſet- 
ſed of a lucrative employment worth 
twelve hundred pounds a year, which: 
You wanted for yourſelf, and You were 
willing to barter away all the learning of 
the kingdom for the power of Stamping 
F:izes, with a good falary annexed, 


SECONDLY, You wiſhed to make all 
the Youth of Ireland Facxanarss's, 
by appointing a perſon who was much 
more fit to be a dancing maſter than a 
P—y——t, and one who bore a ſtrong 
reſemblance to Yourſelf, in the modern 
qualifications of a fine gentleman, igno- 


72nce, petulance and pride. 


TyrrDly 
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THrirDLyY, The grand point of all 
which You aimed at, was, to annihilate 
whatever learning was left in Ireland. 
This You could not accompliſhi fo effec- 
tually as by placing Prancer at the head 
ot the only ſeminary of learning we have. 
But perhaps You judge from yourſelf, 
that impudence alone conſtitutes the 
Orator, and low cunning the ſtateſman, 
and that therefore all knowledge is uſe- 
leſs. Or probably You had laid a deep- 
er ſcheme than this, that You think, by 
robbing us of our learning, it would be 
eaſier for an Engliſh: Secretary to manage 
an illiterate, than a learned Houſe of 
Commons. But to convince You, how 


much You are miſtaken in this point, 


— 


vii DEDICATION. 


is there @ perſon harder to manage than 
Prancer himſelf ? Or did you ever find 
any more refractory than the renowned 
Knight, who marched over Land and 
Vater. 


Bur even ſuppoſe that we could be 
the eaſier enſlaved, by running us into 
ignorance and barbariſm, I think it is 
cruel to cramp us both in our trade and 
in our literature. Although we may be 
circumſeribed by force, in certain arti- 
cles of commerce, furely no power upon 
earth has a right to put a reſtraint on 
Letters. Learning ſhould be as free as 
the Light from Heaven; but You thought 
proper to cauſe an almoſt total eclipſe, 

by 


MM,  _-. ow 
1 
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by your interpoſing that Opacque Body 
Prancer, to intercept the rays of know- 
ledge from us. | 


DeyzxD upon it, Sir, that there is 


not a man in Ireland who can handle a 


pen, that will not hold you up as an ob- 
ject of contempt and hatred, for thus 
endeavouring to deſtroy one of the moſt 
learned ſeminaries in Europe. If You | 
pillaged us of our money by Tontines | 
and Loans, that we might retrieve, but 
our learning is irretrievable, Biddy's 


penſion was not a greater inſult to this 
nation. 


And 


* DEDICATION. 


AND now, Sir, I ſhall take my leave 
of You for this time, and hope You will 
ſee your error, and be ſorry for the miſ- 
chief You have done. In the mean 
while I am, | 


With all the reſpect and eſteem, 
(Which you deſerve) 


Your moſt bumble ſervant, 


* 
— 


THE EDITOR 
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THE 
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A 8 the Pranceriana and the Appendix 
have met with ſo good a Reception from 
the Public, it is hoped that the Prance- 
riana Poetica will be favourably received. 
"The Editor is an entire Stranger to the 
Authors of the following Sheets, and 
therefore he muſt leave the Reader to 
gueſs as well as himſelf. There are ma- 
ny Things in this Volume which never 
yet appeared in Print, and there are con- 
ſiderable Emendat ions and Additions to 

fnch 


i PREFACE. 
ſuch as have already been printed. The 
Notes to Harlequin Prancer are an entire 


new Production, ſent in by a Perſon un- 
known. | 


This Collection may properly be called 
the Third Volume of the Pranceriana, as 
the Appendix is the Second. It is printed 
exactly of the ſame Size with the two 
former, in order that it may be bound 
up together with them. The three Vo- 
lumes may be juſtly termed the IRISH 
CRY for the Learning of InzLanD. 
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HARLEQUIN 


HARLEQUIN PRANCER. * 


Harlequin P—y—ſt, Cognomine Prancer, (a) 

A Duellift, (5) Scribbler, (c) a Fop, and a 
Dancer, 

B A Lawyer, 


NOTA VARIORUM. 


* Harlequin Prancer. Who the Author of this Poem 
may have been is very uncertain; ſome have attributed it to 
4 certain Noble Lord, but the ſagacious Doctor Gilburne 
hath put the matter out of diſpute, by affirming poſitively 
that it was written by the Shakeſpeare of this Ile, who 
hath favoured the world with ſuch a variety of ingenious and 
learned productions in poetry and law. It is however ac- 
counted by all critics an admirable panegyric on a certain 
Great Perſonage, and ſhews he muſt be poſſeſſed of talents 
of the firſt Magnitude, to be qualified for all the employ- 
ments in this poem. 


{e) Cognomine Prancer. The accurate and laborious au- 
thor of the Hiſtory of Quagmire, derives the word Cognomen 
Prancer a Verbo Prance quaſi, to caper, or to cut capers; 


likewiſe, wich chis uſual ſagacity, formed a moſt ingenious 
conjecture, that the Cognomen Prancer alludes to the Flying 
Horſe, which ſo long pranced over the heads of the public 

on Temple Bar. 
(b) A Duellif, How fighting of Duels can be counted 
an employment I own is paſt my comprehenſion 3 but that 
penetrating 


fine mutatione hci, or without changing of place. He bas 


-S © 
CT RS — 


22 


24 „4% 2 — —— Fu ͤ — conn — 


2 PRANCERIANA 


A lawyer, prime ſerjeant, (d)and judge of aſſixes, (e 
A Parliament Man, and a Stamper of Frizes, (/ 
A Councellor 


3 F—d—k F— , Efq; one of his Ma- 
jeſty's C-n—l learned in the Law, has cleared up this 


point, and has ſhewed us plainly, that as fencing and fight- 


ing are now made a part of the education of youth in the 
Cle, and as Prancer fought a duel with C 
D—y—e, with piſtols, without balls, ſo duelling may juſtly 
be reckoned one of his employments, and to prove this af- 
ſertien, he quotes a paſſage from a learned treatiſe on Fen- 
cing, tranſlated into elegant Latin, by that great linguiſt Ben 
Saddi, who has theſe remarkable words in his preface, 
« Nunquam aliquem tenebam tam mira admiratione, quam 
« Prancerus, tum gladio, tum piſtolis pugnantium.“ 

(c) Scribler. The learned D- Bud, for whoſe judg- 
ment I have the higheſt reſpect, aſſures us, the word Scribler 
does not mean his writing nonſenſe upon paper, but that he 


— r 


is free of the company of Wool Scriblers at Corke, But 


Doctor Gilburne is of a contrary opinion. 


(4) Prime Serjeant. Doctor Cilburne poſitively ſays, 
that this is an error in the text, and that it ſhould be 
primo Serjeant, that is firſt a Serjeant and then an Officer; 
and the words Cavalry Major, which afterwards follow, 
ſtrongly confirm this opinion, and that he roſe gradually 
trom a Halberd to a Majority. 

(e) Fadge of Aſizer, Many and various have been the 
diſputes concerning this paſſage, how a Major of Horſe could 
be a Judge of Aſſizes. But we are indebted to the ſagacious 
Counc r FI for clearing it up, he ſays, That as 
he is 2a Staraper of Frizes, he muſt of courſe be a judge of 
the different S:zes, or Affizes of woollen goods So that 
in this ſenſe be may be called, a Judge of Afizes.” 


(f) 4 Stamper ef Friges, Mr. C r Dory, 
b Notary 
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A Councellor Privy, a Cavalry Major, 
A Searcher and Packer, Comptroller and Guager ; 
A Speecher, a Critic, Preſcriber of Rules, (g) 
A Founder of Fencing and Equeſtrian Schools : 
B 2 If 


Notary Public, is of opinion, that Alnager and Almoner are 
the ſame thing, and that Prancer was either deputy to the 
Primate, or that he plucked that feather from the wing of 
the primacy. But Doctor Gilburne ſays he is miſta - 
ken, and affirms that the word Alnager is graf Altniger, or 
a high Blackmoor ; and the late facetious councellor Harwood 
uſed to ſay, that Prancer looked like a fick Blackmoor. How- 
ever, a learned correſpondent aſſures us, that Alnager is only 
quaſi Elnager, or a Meaſurer by the Ell. This office lay 
dormant for many years, as being rendered uſeleſs by our be- 
ing prohibited from exporting any fort of woollen gocds from 
Ireland, it was however revived to make a place for Prancer ; 
but he finding that the people became refraQory in paying 
illegal perquiſites to his deputies, with his uſual voraciocuſneſs 
got an addition of a thouſand pouncs a year, by way of 
penſion, to make up the deficiencies. This employment he 
trucked with Sir I— n B-q e, for the P. v ts 
of T. C. D. | 


(g) Preſeriber of Rules. Nething can equal the eacc- 
miums beſtowed on the rules and regulations of Prancer, by 
Pompoſo, Ben Saddi, and many other ſuch learned and inge- 
nious writers, The former of theſe gentlemen, in one of his 
orations ſets forth, that the regulations of Prancer, are 
equal to the inſtitutions of Solon, for that now every polite 
accompliſhment may be acquired at home, without travelling 
for them into foreiga countries, And after 8 digreflion ia 

| favour 
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various Employments can give a Man 
Knowledge, (h) | 
Then who knows ſo much as this Head of the 


— 
If 


avour of black puddings, he argues logically thus: © How 
is it poſſible, as ſome have impiouſly aſſerted, that theſe 
rules can be either nonſenſe or written in bad language? 
For how is it poſſible to ſuppoſe that a man could be ap- 
pointed Pr t, who could write either nonſenſe or bad 
** language ——therefore theſe rules muſt be good ſenſe, and 
+ written in good language.“ But Mynbeer Van Bagatrot, 
the profeſſor of high Dutch, extols the ſtile and language of 
theſe rules, and cries out in 2 rapture, Haaran Hoeſen 

Schremptſhe Haagarn Gruldich, which is the higheſt ſtrain 

of compliment that can be paid in chat ſoſt and polite lan - 
Junge, | 


(bÞ) If verins Employment; can give a Man Knewledge. 
That great refiner and improver of the Engliſh language, 
Mr. $S——} Wh — te, author of the Clan-Regre, makee 
« juſt and accurate obſervation, that the having of various 
employments muſt certainly give knowledge to a v -t, 
und for this reafon, that as the C '———e coaſiſts of youths 
who one time or other are to fill the different departments 
in the ſtate, ſo no man is fo capable of inſtructing them, as 
he who has had fo many centered in himſelt. And the fame 
gentleman wittily remarks, that Prancer is the abfirat or 
brief chregicle of empleyment:. 


WE 
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If the King on his Bench (i) as Chief Juſtice 
ſhou'd ſeat him, 

Or give him the Seals, (4) perhaps that wou'd 
compleat him, 

Nor can Paances be ever rewarded too much, 

For his ſkill in Italian, French, Spaniſh, and 
Dutch ; 

B 3 | As 


(i) If the King on his Benc5. Prancer had the modeſty 
to demand from government that I. — d A-——n ly 
ſhould go out on a penſion, and that he ſhould be Ch —— f 
1 e, with an additional ſalary and a peerage. Coun- 
cr R——bao—— t has ſent me a learned diſſertation 
on the Bancum Regis, and concludes with obſerving, that 
R bn and Prancer would agree but ill together. 


(kj Or give him the Seals, As the author of the tragedy 
of Cato, has written a treatiſe on medals, ſo the ingenious 
author of the Law of b y is about to enrich the 
world with a curious diſſertation on all the different kinds of 
Seals, which ever have been, or are now in uſe. Doctor 
Gilburne aſſures us, that this is an incomparable piece 
of literature. However the Doctor is of opinion, that 
the word Seals here, is an error in the copy, and would have 
it Sales, for ſays that ſagacious writer, no leſs than the Sale 
of all the employments in the kingdom could compleat Pran- 
cer, The next line proves the juſtice of this obſervation, 

& Nor can Prancer be ever rewarded tes much 1” 


Prancer too has oſten declared, that it is not in the power of 
adrainiſtration here, to reward a man of his merit, Beſides 
the ſtory of his requiring the Ille of Man for a cabbage gar- 


den, ſhews the Doctor's correQiion to be right 


A 
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As no other P t (1) before him was able 

To hold a Diſcourſe with the Workman of 
Babe 8 

In all other Tongues he cou'd chatter a Week, 

Provided they touch'd not on Latin or Greek : ( 


If knowing of Words is expreſſive of Know- 
ledge, 


Then wha knows ſo much as this Head of the 
ge? 


th Baldwin and Andrews, let what will be ſaid 
on't, 
And each former P ſt was but a dull Pedant, 
With Logic the Brains of the Students did addle, 
Nor taught them to dance or to ride the great 
Saddle; (n) | 


For 


(1) As no other F.. t before him wat able. Pompoſo 
and Ben Saddi are laviſh in their encomiums on Prancer, for 
his vaſt knowledge of modern languages, and agree that he 
far outdoes any of his predeceſſors in that reſpect. I have 
often heard it aſſerted that Doctor B dy u did not 
underſtand High Dutch, Spaniſh or Italian. 


(wm) Touch not on Latin or Greek, Mt, 1 e 
of Graſton- Street obſerves, that the knowledge of Latin or 
Greek are no way neceſſary to form a great man, and to 
prove this, he inſtances Prancer and Himſelf; for, ſays he, 
<< If Latin and Greek were eſſential qualifications, how could 
Prancer prefide over the C---I1}---e, or 1 over my Academy. 


{n) To dance or te ride the great Saddle, One would be 
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Por Locke and old Newton are thrown aſide now, 

To puſh Carte and Tierce and to make a fine 
Bow, 

And Cheſterfield's Graces e) on Alma ſhall ſhine 

To give the Bon Ton to each ruſtic Divine: 


Since Fencing and . can give a Man 
Knoweage, 
Then who knows ſo much as our Head of the 
= ge? 


Let 


- 


apt to imagine at firſt fight, that Prancer was a Dancing and 
2 Riding Maſter. But Doctor Gilburne has cleared up 
the meaning of this paſſage, by telling us that Prancer, 
among his other academical improvements, had it ſtrongly 
in contemplation, to appoint Mr, Michel profeſſor of Dan- 
cing, and to turn the Library into a Dancing School, and al- 
fo to appoint Mr. Broome riding profeſſor to the C---ll---ge. 
A certain anonymous correſpondent aſſures us, that. he even 
intended to make Riding and Dancing a part of the exami- 
nation for F——ll—— h — ps. 


- 


(e And Chefterfield's Gracer, Lord Cheſterfield in his 
letters to his ſon, ſtrongly inculcates this maxim, that out- 
ward accompliſhments, diſſimulation and low cunning, are 


| more uſeful to man, than virtue, ſenſe, learning or morals, 


in order to his riſing in the world, And indeed Pragcer is a 
ſtrong inſtance of this. | 


We” $4 
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Let L——nd and F-—-yth kiſs Praxcen's 
Poſteriors, (p) 

Thoſe Tyrants to Freſhmen (q) can cringe to 
Superiors, 

Whilſt Clement is filent, and poor Murray 
grieves, 

And Wilſon and Kearny both laugh in their 
Sleeves 3 

The Seniors and Juniots in this are agreed, 

As a Conſul of Rome was Caligula's Steed, (r.) 

They 


(þ) Kiſs Prancer's P:ſteriors, Doctor Gilburne aſſures 
us, that this is a metaphor taken from kiſſing the 
Pope's toe. He ſays, * That as Prancer is not quite fo great 
« 2a man as his Holineſs, they did not deſcend fo low to kifs 
him!“ The Mafter of the Ceremonies aſſures us, that this 
is a very antient way of paying homage at court. 


% Thoſe Tyrants to Freſhmen. Sec Lachrymz Acz- 
demicæ. | 


(r) Caligula's Steed. F—d—— K Fl-—6, EG; 
quotes this as a precedent, to prove that the appointment of 
Prancer was not an unprecedented thing, For, ſays that 
learned council, ſurely Prancer was much more fit to be a 
4% P.-y-t, than a horſe to be à conſul of fo vaſt an empire, 
« where he muſt be ſuppoſed not only to adminiſter juſtice, 
but allo ts lead armies into the field.” But perhaps this 
learned gentleman brings this argument only to ſhew, that be 
himſelf is qualified to be a judge, 


(r) 
They 


e aſſures 
ing the 
ſo great 
„ to kifs 
that this 


ne Acs- 


-d, Efq; 
atment of 
ſays that 
it to be a 
n empire, 
er juſtice, 


haps this 


„, that he 
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They very much fear that if PRAN CER was 
dead, 


Sir Joan woud appoiat # Jack-Aſe Ci) at ber 
| H 


Then farewel to Prancing, Ci) to Dancing 
and Kmwledge, 


For who knows ſoa much as our Head of the 
ge. 


No. 


(+) Sir Fobn would afipoint a Jack . Doctor Cilburne 
obſerves, that ſo great was the plenitude of power in Sir 
John at that time, that be might have appointed Mingfer, 
the Badgerman, P———v——t, if he pleaſed; and in all 
probability would have done ſo, if Miniſter had an Alnager's 
place to have given up to him. 


Del Then farewell to Prancing. Here that — 
Grammarian, the author of the Sham-Rogue, connects this 
paſſage, and with his uſual accuracy obſerves, that if ſuch an 
unhappy event, as the death of Prancer ſhould happen, that 
then indeed we might bid farewel to prancing, dancing, and 
knowledge. Por,“ ſays he, the C—U—ge would re- 
turn to its former barbariſm, and all the polite accompliſh- 
ments would be laid aſide for Greek, Latin, Logic, and 
* other things, which I call pedantry.“ 


And here the Editor takes this opportunity to acknowledge 
his vaſt obligations to the above mentioned Gentlemen, for 
ticularly to Doctor Gilburne, author of the Medica 
Reviews, and to Mr. 8 | W-— e, of Grafion-ſtreet, 
author of the Sham-Rogue. 
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JOIN INI 
To Ts EDITOR. 

SIR, 
Tus following Poctical Fragment, 
was found a few Days ago in Stephen's- 
Green. As I think it has ſome Merit, 
hope you will give it a Place in your 
valuable Collection, and you will oblige 
Your very humble Servant, 
A. KI. 
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NUMBER . 


A FRAGMENT. 


Ware bound with Laurels of eternal 
Green, 

Great Naſſauꝰs Statue dignifies the Scene 

Where—to bave graced « Roman Senate fit 

Terne's awful Legiſlators fir. 


Not far remov'd an antient Building ſtood, 


Erſe while the Manſion of the Wiſe and Good 
Pallas of all her Seats this moſt approv'd, 

Nor Iss ſelf was equally belov'd : 

Here ſtood her Chariot—there her Ægis hung 
Here to her Praiſe a thouſand Harps were ſtrung. 
On yonder Mount the Goddeſs rais d her Throne 
And ſaw the Region all around her own. — 

But ah! ſhe heard, and heard with ſtreaming Eyes, 
That from old Brega's Loins a Youth ſhould _ 
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Bleſt with his Mother's Petulance and Fire, 

And boaſting all the Virtues of his Sire ; 

Who ſhould in Times to come her Statutes ſpurn, 

And this her darling Empire overturs, \ - 

Bruſh from her favourite Sons their Claffic Ruſt, 

And level all her Glories in the Duſt. 

Her aQive Fancy pryes into the Womb 

Of Time, anticipating Hs to come 

And hark ! ev'a now her venerable Halls, 

Reſound with Fencer's Stamps and Eunuch's 
Sauals. 

Her Wi -aꝰs Erudition—— ſad to tell 

Yields to the mazy Science of Miche 

And where her pious Sons were wont to pray 

Dire Prophanation—Afes learn to der. | 

mo to the Soul . 


NUMBER 


ö 
OY 
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S FF = CI.M2A.0 


Or an EPIC POEM, 


By L GILBURNE, M. b. 


Aus. BOOKS, and mus ing, whole Ta- 


lents rare 


| Whoſe Love of Fame (ta * Int'reft ever blind) 
Lett weighty Fees and cumb'raus Briefs behind 


And rul'd by + ſome benign, auſpicious Star, 
For Learning's Seat exchang'd the wrangling Bar. 


' Why the $ bald Knight firſt ey'd him with Re- 
gard, 
And dealt forth his Promotion t by the Tard; 
C 1 Why 
* The P-——t loft confiderably by bis late promotions 
his Buſineſs at the Bar, isn, alla, totally forſook him. 
+ Courteous Reader, mark the Equivoque intended here. 
§ Sir ]J — B——e. | 


T Alluding to his getting the Alnager's Place on the 
22 1 Promotion. Mum. 
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Why Envy's Shafts purſue his devious Flight, 
And ftrive in vain to reach his dazling Height, 


Sing, heav'nly Muſe !—And Oh ] if ever yet 
Thy Inſpirations clear d one ſingle Debt, 


If, thro* thy Aid, grim Blockheads have been 
lead, 

And flaming I Phenixes have been appeas'd, 
Aſſiſt me now, and guide my trembling Pen, 
While it indites of great and little Men— 
Of Plans in Embryo loſt—of Projects deep, 
Juſt hinted, and then huſh'd to endleſs Sleep 
Of Pumpings, Duels, Priefts, /ome fat, ſome lean— 
And all the Wonders of PAN cRO's Reign. 

No. 


q A quondam choleric Landlady of the Anthor's is, in 


an Ode. of his, tiled, * the Phenixe of the Merchant's- 


ou 
o 


T 
Q 


role 


No. 3. Monday, March 4th, 1776. 


An ODE in Imitation of Hoxacz addreſſed to 


PrRANCER, 


Parcius jundtas quatiunt Feneſtras, 
Nibus crebris Fuvenes protervi, 

Nec tibi Semnos adimunt : Amatgque 
Jauua Limen. 


L. 


N ow ſcarce a Client round thee waits, 
No more Attornies crowd thy Gates 
To give thee Briefs in Plenty ; 
Poor Prancer's Bag now empty lies, 
Its uſeleſs Strings he rare untier, 
Pechaps one Day in twenty. 


n. 


Through vaulted Courts, no more the Sourd 


Qt Prancet's Name does e'er rebound 
C3; Repeated - 
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Repeated by the Crier ; 

Your itching Fingers hardly touch, 

In three whole Days perhaps as much, 
As pays your Chairmen Hire. 


III. 


No more we hear you plead a Cauſe ; 
No more diſtend your frightful Jaws, 
To thew your Teeth and Gums : 
Shan Brega's Arts will not prevail, 

_ Your ſtating Lies does not avail, 
Though told upon your Thumbs. 


IV. 


Aſſurance only gave you Name, 

And Prancing ſtampt your legal Fame 
Without a Ray of Knowledge: 
The Public now pronounce you Fool, 
Scarce equal to a Boy at School 

Or Freſhman in the College. 


V. 
Infatiate Love of curſed Pelf 


Has brought Diſgrace upon yourſelf, 
In injur'd Gamble's Cauſe : 


Black Phil withſtood your Rage and Spite, 


Supported Gamble's honeſt Right, 
And proved you knew not Laws. 


wi wi wil 
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VI. 
Poiz'd by good Lierorp's ſteady Hand, 
The Scales of Juſtice ever ſtand, 
Though you in them were /ight : 
The Lords with Lifford ſtraight agree, 
They ſoon affirm the juſt Decree, 
And prove his Judgment right. 


VIT. 


This plainly ſhews how much unfit 
On Themis Bench you are to fit, 

Or hold thoſe weighty Scales ; 
You're like the Monkey climbing higher, 
You ſhew your Bum when you aſpire 

To graſp at Lifford's Seals. 


VIII. 


No more a Council of the Crown; 
Your empty Bag and ſilken Gown 
On Huſſey quick beſtow em: 

Or to avoid the foul Diſgrace, 
Of ſeeing a Rival ia your Place, 
In Privy headlong throw 'em. 


Trinity-Callege, March 1. HORACE. 
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— 
No. 4. Wedneſday, March 13th, 1776. 
Ss A-D D- 31 


Or, The Lap Hf the SouTy CounTRy, 


FF wnw HalkaD. 


To the Tune of The Laſs of the North Country.” 


J. 
1 SING of a Derviſe, whoſe Name is Ben 
Saddi 
A Prieſt more accompliſh'd fure never drew 
Breath 3 
His Mother was Sin, and Old Nick was his 
| Daddy 
Whence“ Mikron will ſhew you his Brother 
was Death. 


He 


* Vide PARAAD1I351 Lon, 


> 


rew 
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He knows Greek, Hebrew, and Latin; 
Arabic, Chaldaic, ſome Fools thought him 
pat in 3 
"Till + Nababs had prov'd, that the Chair 
which he fat in 
Knew more than this Lad of the Sauth Country. 


II. 


His Face is his Father's, his Figure his Brother's ; 
The Beauties of both ſhine united in Bim 
But his Temper, his Paſſions and Mind are bis 

Mother's, 
And, like her's, his Manners are ptudiſn aud 
prim. 
When he ſiniles, tis ¶ Herrible, ghaſtly— 
Tis worſe than his Dad's Grin—aye, faith, 
is it, vaſtly— 
Nay, Satan himſelf, or the Horſes of || Ale, 
Wou'd ſtart at 4his Lad of the South Country. 


On 


+ Alludes to a certain Letter, which puzzled, nay, baffied 
Saddi, 


q Fide MiuTon's Park4aDl3t Loe r. 


A celebrated Horſe-rider, 
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III. 


On the Koran he ſwore, certain Duties of Station 
He'd ſtrictly obſerve—yet, his Lineage to grace, 

For Gold he now gl/orioufly barters Salvation, 
All Number confounds, and annibilates Space. 
Conſcience ſcreams, but quickly knocks under, 
Religion's a Bawd 
Blunder: 
Whenever they tend from Preferment to ſunder 

This pious Divine of the South Country. 


IV. 


From an veR1GaT Deportment yet Sad. never 
ſwerves, Sir; 
His Perſon and Pride are too ſturdy to bend; 
One Maſter alone (not his God tho') he ſerves, 
Sir, 
Which Maſter is Heli, his Prophet and Friend. 
Like Man—like alſo Maſter — 
Their Friendſhip outdoes that of Pollux and 
Caftor ; 
For Infamy ſerves but to rivet ſtill faſter 
The Love of theſe Lads of the South Country. 


They've 


Making 4 equal to one, and 18 leſs than 1g, &c. 


Common Senſe 1s a 
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V, 


They've one common Friend, whom moſt Dunces 
| admire—l 
Think I ne'er ſaw ſuch a Blockhead before; 
Mongſt Mortals he's known by the Name of 
Mentiri, 
Makes Puddings, Romances and Hiſt'ries, great 
Store. | 
High in Air may JueriTzs, Juno, 
And all other Gods, Reader, which I or you 
know, 
Exhibit thoſe Friends, tria junda in uno, 
The Terror of 1 Birds, Thieves and Raſcals, 
Amen, 


T, C. D. March 2. A. RAMSEY. 


Furum aviumque, 
Maxima formido. Hon, Sar. 8, 


G 
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No. 5. Wedneſday, March 13th, 1776. 


PRANCER's LAMENTATION. 


i -an non ego Nuncics 
Mittam ſuperbos; occidit, accidit 
Spes omnis, et Fortuna nofiri 


Hor. Od. 4. Lib. 4. 


Saddi. 


W HY drops my Friend? why weeps his 
downcaſt Eje? 2 


That Eye where Mirth and Pleaſure us'd to 
ſhine ; ; 

Has Harcourt ſrown'd? what Means the ſwelling 
Sigh d 

Ah! let me, Prancer, make thy Sorrows mine. 


Prax. 


ais 


NC. 
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Pran. My Friend, my Ben. Harcourt, indeed has 
frown'd ;— _ 
Repuls'd thy Prance with Looks of ter» Diſdain ; 
The gibing Courtiers ſhov'd me round and round, 
And now thy Friend, thy Prancer fighs in vain. 


Even whilſt I heard ſome in loud Whiſpers ſpread 
North's ſpleenful Speech: That ſhould my 
Sor'reign grant 
« Jerne, and the Soil which Britain's tread, 
« I, Mona too, for Cabbage Ground would 


57 
« want. 


No more ſhall Place or Penſion crown my Toils, 
Nor other Pariſh wil! my Saddi gain, 
Some happier Fav'rite glitters in my Spoils, 
And Prance, thy Friend, muſt live—to mourn 
in vain. 


His Profits loſt :—in Senate or at Bar 
No more my Words extort the loud Applauſe ; 
Now Scholars hoot me—even the Freſhmen dare 
T' arraign my Statutes, and revile my Laws. 


At Law defeated ; in Elections croſt ; 
Eight Hundreds annual which I hop'd to wia 
From Ge; by Decree moſt partial Loſt, 
Prancer, thy Friend, muſt ever mourn in vain, 


2 POLEMOCN. 
No. 
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No. 6. Monday, March 18th,- 1776. 


The humble Appent of the Poo —Ts eld raken 
Chair in the C—ge to the V tors. 


Ix Days of Yore 'tis ſaid that Oak'n, 
And other Forreſt Trees have ſpok'n, 

But why they ſhould not now, as well, 

No Man alive can rightly tell ; 

Or why in Particles of Matter— 

One ſhould be dumb—anorher chatter, 
We'el leave to Scholars to diſcuſs— 
Proceed we in our Story thus: : 
An Oaken Chair of antique Mould, 

As good Queen Befs perhaps as old, 

Was kept for P t's by the College, 
As if it gave each P ſt Knowledge; 
But this our antient Chair of State 
Deeming itſelf diſgrac'd of late, 
Diſhonour'd by unjuſt Promotion, 

Did thus exclaim, with ſome Emotion: 

« Well, —many a P { did I bear, 

« Since I became an Elbow Chair, 


ESgSHBIYdMSdd=©boOonrao. ciwmurn 7. oe... oo. a ie 


But 


„„ 


But ſuch an Animal before, 
Since I was made, I never bore ; 

I feel him light—be has no Weight, — 
He's like a Feather in my Seat ; 

A giddy, pert, ynlearn'd Creature, , 

A dancing Maſter form'd by Nature, 
My length of Standing's no Protection, 
To guard me from each Fib6's Reflection; 
And though Pai antient Iriſh Oak, 

I can't eſcape each Freſhman's Joke; 
They flout me with Contempt and Scorn, 
Since I a Prancer's Bum have borne. 

I aſk but this—and ſure tis fair, 

That no more Prancers I may bear, 

I do inſiſt en't Contra Mundum, | 
No more admitting ad eundem : 

To which I add this further Clauſe, 

Or more ſham Doctors of the Laws— 
Thoſe complimented L. L. Ds. 
Thoſe graduate Blockheads without Fees 
In me a proper Perſon place, 

Whom I may bear without Diſgrace; 
Or grant my humble laſt Deſire, 

In Flames immediate to Expire. 


Trinity-College, March 12, 1776. 
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No. 7. Wedneſday, March 20th, 1776. a 


| A wx:w BALLAD. 


I, 


A Berwick's Cauſe—tried by the Laws, 
And Statutes of the College, | 
7] his grand Appeal—my Muſe reveal, 
As far as you have Knowledge. 
The Tables fet—their Graces met; - 
No Prancer there before 'em : | 
He came in late—he made them wait, 
Forgetting due Decorum. | a 


FF) 


IL | J 


His cholic Wind, no Vent cou'd ind, , 
| And this delay'd their Graces ; 
| With long Harangues—he eas'd his Pangs, 


He 
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He told them plain, it was in vain, 
And ſpoke it in a high Rant, 

To ſtop the Rage, in any Age, 
Of P=——— as a Tyrant. 


III. 


Their Graces knew, at the firſt View, 
The Lies and Tricks of Prancer ; 
They'd hear no more, until he fwore 
To give them a true Anſwer. 
But Truth they tell, lies in a Well 
As deep as North from South, Sir ; 
So no Man yet, the Truth cou'd get 
From Breaga's lying Mouth, Sir. 


w. 


To ſhew how pert, with Tongue alert, 
He was at Viſitation, 
The Muſe declines, to draw out Lines 
Of Prancer's Declamation. 
Then did he ſcold, but never told 
The Truth of this TranfaQian ; 
But ſwore, that he who wou'd be free,” ; 
A Leader was of Faction. * 


D 2 
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He ſpar'd no Pains, us'd wicked Means, 
Before this Deprivation, 

To gain this Lad, and make him bad, 
As Rogues in higher Station, 


To make this Youth, ſwerve from the Truth, 


Was Prancer's fole Intentions ; 
As he wou'd fell, himfelf to Hell, 
For Places and for Penſions. 


VI. 

The Lad reſtote, and hear no more 
Of Prancer's falſe lions : 

My Lords, he prays, but for Delays 
Till after the Elections. 

Your Graces cou'd, do public Good, 

As Kelly dar'd to tell him: 

You have juſt Cauſe—exert the Laws 

By which ye may sx EL Him. 
Trinity College, March 15. 
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222 fog ior fe foro fo 
No. 8. Friday, March 29th, 1776. 


The Coss'o Doc, and the Cat in the Row?).- 
DISH. | 


Tur younger Part of human Kind 

To Miſchief always are inclin'd ; 

Unlucky Boys will catch a Dog, 

And to his Tai! they tie a Log, 

Then hunt the Creature through the Street: 
While he is co/s'd by all he meets, 

Who join to uſe him full as. bad 

As if the Brute were really mad ; 

And though as ſober as a Judge, 

They lay on Blows while he can budge. 
Boys too will place a Cat on Water 

In a Bowl-diſh, then ſet Dogs at her; 

You fee her ſpit, and mew and growl, 

To keep the Dogs off from her Bowl, 
With Paws alternate fright her Foes, 

And claw each Cur with bloody Noſe, 

By double Ills poor Puſs oppreft, 

By Dogs and Water is diſtreſt; 

D 3; 
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For though ſhe dreads her Paws to wet, 

She can't avoid being overſet. 

Prancer, you're like the wretched Dog ; 

Lampoons and Ballads are the Log, 

Which Freſhmen faſten to your Tail, 

Then ſet on others to affail, 

Who worry Ptancer up and down, 

And cry a mad Dog through the Town. 

Or elſe, —me thinks, I fee you thus, — 

Sitting perdue like Madam Puſs ; 

You rage and ſtare —you raiſe your Back, 

The Rogues will dive and ftill attack ; 

For ev'ry Boy in Alma Mater 

Wiſhes to ſowſe you in the Water, 

Some Pity to poor Puſs is due, 

But none at all we give to you; 

Sbe dreads the Water in her Soul, 

eu forc'd yourfelf into the Bowl, 

Where you are now a public Sport, 

Deſpis'd- and laugh'd at by the Court; 

Sir Joha is pleas'd at your Diſgrace, 

He chuckles at the Sfamper”'s Place, 

And cries it is alike to him, ; 

«+ If Prancer fink—or Prancer ſwim, 

« We gave bim all he fought or wiſh'd 

And now the Fool's compleatly p1sn'o.” 
Trinity College. | 
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No. 9. Friday, April 5th, 1776. 


The Story of the Car and Bas, 


A S Stories tell, in diſtant Clime, 

But mention neither Place or Time, 
There liv'd a ptating forward Fellow, 
Who us'd in public; loud to bellow, 
Againſt Abuſes in the State, 

And laſh at Men for being great. 

The Rabble thought his Words were good 
Becauſe not always underſtood, 

In ſhort, no Patriot in the Nation 

Was held in higher Eſtimation. 


This Patriot (only) in diſguiſe 
Did open ſoon the People's Eyes; 
With Station and a Place rewarded, 
The public Weal's no more regarded; 
And now no Candidate for Lawn, 
About the Court can better fawn; 


To 
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To Men in Power he did behave, 

An humble, abject, ſervile Slave; 

By planning Jobs and ſuch baſe Arts, 

He gain'd the Secrets of their Hearts; 
And like a Rogue his Friends betrays ; 
Advancing Lies in all be ſays. 

But as the low born Sons of Earth, 
Betray the Meanneſs of their Birth, 

So this poor Wretch puff'd up with Pride, 
O'er his Superiors' Heads would ride 3 
His Avarice and Self-conceit, 

Still make him urgent with the Great; 
With heap'd Employments can't be ſated. 
Though ſome on Purpoſe were created; 
But juſt as faſt as they were made, 

He like a Merchant turns to Trade : 

This Wreich grown Mad as well as Vain, 
(For too good Fortune turn'd his Brain) 
Was tempted for a Place to aſk, 

Though far unequal to the Taſk. 
Certain of Hatred and Diſgrace, 

Wou'd thruſt himſelf into the Place ; 
By this, the public Scorn he drew, 
And is expos'd to open View. 

The Courtiers now the Rogue deſpiſe, 
And laugh to ſee him in Diſguiſe ; 

And all are pleas'd to fee the Elf, 
Twiſting a Rope to hang himſelf. —— 


= 
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The Laws infiing'd the People roſe 
This Innovation to oppoſe, 

They ſtraightway drag him into Court, 
The Judges Sentence him, in Sport, 

A Fool's Cap on his Head to wear, 
With tinkling Bells plac'd here and there, 
That as he went, he might alarm 

The Multitude, as if from Harm; 
Conſcious at length of his Difgrace, 

He was aſham'd to ſhew his Face; 

In lonely Woods he ſought Retreat 
Alas! poor Wretch! how hard bis Fate. 
By Boughs of Trees his Bells were founded, 
That Birds and Beaſts were all confounded, 
And from the Clatter always ran | 

Of this poor ſolitary Man. 


This, Prancer, (if the Tale be true) 
May juſtly be apply'd to you: 
In former Days was Prancer ſeen 
To act in Parts both low and mean; 
With double Tongue you cou'd diſſemble, 
A Proteus too in Shapes reſemble, 
As ſuited beſt your dark Defigns, 
While public Favour on you ſhines ; 
Your baſe Defigns fo thinly cover'd 
That Tell tale Time at length diſcover d, 
To get ſome Places ev'ry Seſſion, 
And to hold others in Reverſiun. 
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The Maſk thrown off, you bid adieu, 

To Honefty but had in View 

A comfortable Snugg Retreat 

Where you wou'd paſs for wiſe and great. 

y 

Alas ! poor vain deluded Fool, 

O'er Alma do I ſee you rule? 

Were you of tinſelPd Talents vain ? 

Or was it Thirſt of filthy Gain? 

That made you run iato a Place 

Where you meet nothing but Diſgrace ; 

Where ev'ry Freſbman is a Twig 

To chime your Bells about your Wig, 

While Batchelors of riper Years 

Will make them ring about your Ears ; 

'Till worry'd out with Noiſe and Strife, 

They make you wiſh your former Life. 


SP ww. , 


** 
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No. 10. Monday, April 15th, 1776. 


Oxford, March 20, 1776. 
SIR, | ; 
Ir you think the following Fragment worth a 
Place ia your valuable ColleQion, or that it is 
not more ſevere than is deſerved, it is 22 
to your Diſcretion to inſert it. 

HIBERNICUS. 


THE Clock ſtruck Twelve, and fleepleſs Echo 
caught 10 8 
The Midnight Sound, as penſively ſhe ſought 
Repoſe, reclining on the antique Frame, 
Known by old Baldwin's venerable Name. 
A Groan was heard ; the heaving Marble broke, 
And, from the Tomb, the aged Provoſt ſpoke : 


« Amid this Gloom, do I again behold 
« Theſe well-known Walls, and ev'ry charm» 
ing Seat; 
« Am l again allow'd, as once of Old, 
To range my former learn'd, loy'd Retreat? 


«Ah! 


* 
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«+ Ah! ſweeteſt Days of Liberty and Peace. 
„When Learning, —0 Freedom bleſs d my 
2 28 
„ Form'd the young Morals of à patriot Race, 
* And gate me all that Succeſs cou'd confer, 


„When Induſtry and Application join'd 

To bleſs my Children, and to ſmooth my Age, 

„ How has my College all theſe Joys refign'd ? 
Diſgrac d] and ſubject to a Vandal's Rage. 


« Now Impudence preſumes to force thy Laws— 


„% Now Ignorance ufurps my hallow'd Chair — 
% Boldly ftands foremoſt in Corruption's Cauſe, — 
« Baſely wou'd ſubſtitute, for Honour—Fear.— 


« A P-—— rules thee with a Tyrant's Rod: 


« Falſe to his Friends, his Country, and to thee,. 


_ ++ Meanly wov'd fell thee, ſell himfelf, —his Gop, 
% For Lifford's Seals, a Troop, or Treaſury, 


„How often in Corruption's Houſe has he 
« (The moſt corrupted) talk d of Virtue's Laws, 
«« Of-public Spirit ; and of Penury, 
„% F'er he wou'd leave fair Fame, and Free- 
© dom's Cauſe— 


E'er 
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« Fer he wou'd crouch beneath a Tyrant's Frown, 
« Might Heav'n that poor apoflate Form 
« deſtroy: | 
« Yet ſoon cou'd Gold the Voice of Nature drown 
Vet lives he ſtill—to Wealth and Infamy. 


« Unhappy Berwick! cou'd thy hoveſt Heart, 
« Which now diſdains to be a gilded Slave, 
« From Honour, Virtue, Independence part, 
« And humbly kiſs the Feet of ſuch a Knare. 


« Or had thy Tongue, as flippant as his own, 
% Glibly extol'd his Knowledge and his Art, 
« Gloſyd o'er the Means by which my Chair he 
« won, | 


« And baſely flatter'd his corrupted Heart. . 


Then had'ſ thou firſt among his Fav'rites ſhone, 
% Have held his Secrets, and have grac'd his 
« Board; 
« Have been a Scholar ſtill—a laviſh Drone! 
« By Honour's Sons diflik'd, deſpis d, abhorr'd. 


« But now a Gleam of Joy my Soul revives ! 
« That which diſtracts his Breaft, rejoices mine ; 
„% Now Hope of Vengeance all his Boſom fills— 
Soon muſt his Heart that vengeful Hope reſigo. 


E To 
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« To a ſuperior Court his Pow'r muſt yield; 

« Contempt will follow his revers'd Decree :— 
The injur'd Youth in that will find a Shield, 

« And live to Fame, to Learning, and to me.“ 


More had he faid—but ſuddenly aroſe 

Day's cheerful Harbinger, which quickly froze 

The Rev'rend Spectre's Lips. The crowing Cock 

Told him, no more the Secrets t unlock - 

Of Heaven's great Will. With printleſs, eaſy 
Way, 

He roſe from Earth; a radiant Beam of Day 

Play'd rourd his Head; his Countenance benign 

Spoke the warm Raptures of a Bliſs divine. 


T 
H. 
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PT. 


No. 11. Friday, April 19th, 1776. 


WW ATP EAT; 


Or, EVIDENCE of te BOOTS. 


Gov profper long our Viſitors, 
Our Board, and Scholars all; a 
A famous Tryal once thete did 
In Trinity befall. 


To drive a Scholar out of Door, 
Jack Praxcer took his Way: 
He yet may rue, with Heart full fore, 

The Prancing of that Day. 


The brave Snawi Batca vow'd and ſwore, 
Thar e er the Evening came, 
Each fturdy Scholar of the Houſe 


He wou'd completely tame. 


E 2 With 
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With Fellows guarded on each Hand, 
Into the Hall he ſtalks; 

Bux Sabi ambles at one Side, 

On t'other Pour EY walks. 


Then did he, ſeated in his Chair, 

Declare, with ghaſtly Looks, 

That if Sir Berwick were reſtor'd, 
He'd thcow aſide his Books ; 


And fly to the remnteſt ſhores, | 
Stretch'd out with many a Rack ; 

And Converſe ſweet hold with his Friend, 
The Derviſe of KiLcock. 


He (aid the Judges had no Right, 
To anſwer an Appeal; 

The Judges prov'd the Statute clear, 
Thus did o'er Shawy prevail. 


The Onth was tender'd then to Jacx, 
To valiant Bazca's Sau; 

And many a precious Moment lot, 
Refore that be had done. 


He pranc'd above an Hour and mate, 
And many a Lie did mutter; 

Of Boots important that were ſplaſh'd, 

Müh Mad and Filth o' th' Gutter. 


He 
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He told the Story of theſe Boots, 
He told it o'er and o'er ; 

But when this wond'rous Tale was done, 
Alas! could tell no more. 


Then fat our little Pxancsrx down, 
When he had pranc'd enough, 

And left the reſt to brother Scot, 
Who pranc'd with Looks moſt bluff. 


Fitzgibbon roſe with manly Grace, 
And ſpoke in lofty Strain ; 
The Charge he anfwer'd of the Boots, 
And vex'd Prancero's Reign. 


Now farewel Boots, and farewel Spurs,. 
And farewel Bxazca's Son; 
Deſiſt not till you nobly end 
What you've fo well begun. 
—T, C. 


E 3 


' 
| | | | 
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P 


No. 12. Monday, April 22d, 1776. 
On the ISSUE V 2 late APPEAL; 


Or, PRANCER in Perplexity. 


P ROUD of imagin'd arbitrary Sway, 

Prancer long drean'd he ſafely might diſplay 

Imperial Pow'r, accountable to none, 

Fear'd like a German Monarch on his Throne. 

Subſervient to his Will, the Board conven'd, 

Submiſſive, loyal; Berwick was arraign'd, 

Condemn'd, depriv'd, a Convict on Record; 

Three Rebels only diſobey'd their Lord. 

But Robinſon and Juſtice interfer'd, 

Revers'd the Sentence, and the Victim ſpar'd. 

Prancer laments, ** My Shame is now compleat ; 

How ſhall I ſcape Diſhonour and Defeat? 

Shall I appeal? Will Gr defend 

From Infamy and Scorn his ——-'s Friend? 

„What ſhall I do? perplexing Cares diitrat 

* My Breaſt ; I rave, by Diſappointment rack'd.” 

May thy Diſgrace, O Prancer ! ſhun'd by all, 

Prove the ſure Preſage of a Tyrant's Fall! 
Crafton Street, April 20th, | 


No, 


tz 


>.” 


No, 
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No. 13. Monday, May 6th, 1776. 


PRANCERs SOLILOQUY, 
A FRAGMEN T, 


U PON a ſplendid Sopha Prancer fate, 

In baleful Silence, brooding o'er his Fate. 

No Luſtre glitter'd thro' the ſhaded Room, 

And his dark Brow lent Horrors to the Gloom; 
Deſpair and deep Diſmay had ſeiz'd the Man, 
And thrice he curs'd himſelf, and thus began. 


O!] fair Palmyra! vain thy luſcious Pines, 

„Thy ſplendid Banquets, and thy ſparkling 
« Wines; | WY 

% Vain the Parade of Plate upon my Board, 

And vain the liv'ry'd Tribe which hail'd me 
« Lord, 


« How 


„ 
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« How many learned DoQtors have I fed, 

„And ſent the Rev'rend Gluttons drunk to Bed? 
« How oft with me have Junior Fellows din'd, 
« And feſtive Sun on hungry Scholars ſhin'd ? 

„ And muſt the Moor defeat my fav'rite Scheme? 
« Muſt Dicky's Conqueſt be an empty Dream? 


« Curs'd be the Day, and curs'd the luckleſs 
Hour, 
« When Greek ſeduc'd me to fair Alma's Bow'r, 
« Tremendous Berwick wears a Scholar's Gown ! 
And the Tiara eyes me with a Frown. 
„Oh! had I thil continued at the Bar, 
And ſhone conſpicuous in the wordy War; 
Still might my ready Bag have caught the 
grief, 
« And purloind Guineas fav'd the hanging 
« Thief; 
« Still might Attornies bend the ſupple Knee, 
« And make a Morning ff ring of the Fee. 
„What dire Diſaſters from my Reign have 
« ſprung! 
« A Printer pump'd, and whole Pranceriads 
40 ſung. 6 
„The upright Saddi too has learn'd to fib, 
« (Mendax taught Saddi,——Saddi, Billy Bib) 
« Saddi- 


ave 


ads 


ib) : 


addi 


POETICA. 45 


« Saddi, Bib, Mendax (each a ſervile Too!) 

« And Scoundrel Mendax too—an April Faol ! 
On ſuch baſe Counſellors have I rely'd 
« Such are the wretched Counſellors of Pride! 
By theſe my Riding-houſe muſt be o'erturn'd, 
„And Prancer fall unenvied and unmourn'd. 


% Had but Sir Gregory's Piſtol laid me low, 

Tears wou'd have trickled from my gen'rous 
« Foe ; ; 

« But now no Tear ſhall wet Prancero's Grave ; 

« Mendax ſhall bellow out—here lies a Nnave. 


The Nine ſhall immortality refuſe ; 


I cheated P n, and expell'd each Muſe, 

« Oh! cou'd I now recall the dire Event ! 

« Curs'd be the Aids which St kes and Gallus 
«« lent. 

% Curs'd be the Day, and curs'd the luckleſs 
« Hour, 


« When Greek ſeduc'd me to fair Uma's Bower. 


- iS 


& £ No. 


No. 14. Wedneſday, May $th, 1776. 


MinxisTER, the BaDGMan's Letter te PRANCER. 


Wer L; I have known old Tainity theſe 
forty Years and more, this Spring, 

And in all my barn Days I never before did hear of 
ſuch a Thing | 0 


I believe in my Soul the Devil himſelf is now got 
into the College, 

For every Thing is now turned upſide down, ta 
my ſartin Knowledge. 


Arrah, they don't matter you, Prancer; no, not 
three braſs Pins: 

Oh! faith it was old Baldwin, though, that would 
make them all tremble in their Skins. 


Naw what did you get by Sir Berwick, and all 
your Noiſe about the Appeal ?— 
Why there's not a Scholar of the Houſe now 


values you the Dirt of my Nail: 
Oaly 


POETICA. 47 


Only there's Pompey, and the tail Fellow that they 
call Ben Saddi jo — 

And many's the Pat of Porter I drank in Smock- 
ally with Pompey's Daddy ; 


His Mother (reſt her Soul !) made Biack-Puddings, 
and was a Midwife— 

Twas ſhe brought me into the World; and faith 
ſhe fav'd my Mammy's Life.— 

But, (as I was faying) you are no more fit than I 
am for this Place; 

And Gop knows, if I was W I'd be 
aſham'd ever to ſhew my Face. 


I'm ſure I was told it laſt Whitſuntide, (of all 
Times in the Year.) 

That a Man without proper Larning has no Buſi- 
neſs to come here. 


Though they wrote down for you all you were to 
examine in the Hall, 

Faith every Jib and Freſhman knows that you for- 
got it all. 


They fay you knew no more of the Matter than 


the old Chair you fat in, 
With all your balderdaſh Queſtions, and your non- 
ſenſical Bog Latin. 


But 


— 


* * 
— 
— OY — — — 


——_— — 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
\ 
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But may-be- you think you'll make your Sos 
L Dickey a Parliament Man: 
Faith and troth you won't, though you bully and 
heQor, and do all you can. 


Though cunning you are, Black Phill has more 
Brains than you have in your Scull 


And Huſſey's a Pati iot—and ns OT ever thought 


he was dull. 


You thought to jockey Black Phill, {which was 
neither honeſt nor fair) 
So you'll loſe both Places—and may-be you think 


care. 


Your Pompey would not vote for you; no, be's 
not ſuch a Blockhead ; 

Only that he looks upon Black Phill as ready Mo- 
ney in the Sexton's Pocket. 


Pompey, to be ſure, thinks himſelf cunning as a 
Rat, 

To quit a falling Houſe ;—but he may be miſtaken 
for all that. | 


And though he bully'd and ſwagger'd, and ſwore 
for you through thick and thin, 


Yet Devil a Hair he care's for you, nor loves a 
Bone that's in your Skin, 


And 
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And there's Ben Saddi too the Devil a ſuch a 
naſty Chriſtian's to be found 

Either in the College, or in any other Part of Ire- 
land's Ground 


But my Farthing's-worth of Paper's out and I'm 
juſt a going to p 

The Hiftory of Quagmire at the Pawn-broker's, or 
raiſe the Wind upon it ia ſome Shop. 


But take MinisTzx's Advice—and do not let 
your little Dickey ſtand — 
So I remain your's, and every Body's moſt humble 
Servant, to command, 


MINISTER, be Ragnar - 


WW 
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No. » 2 My 875, m6. 


An E L E 


On the Death of Tony Rurr, the Doc of the 
Rev. eee C. D. 


duem ge minæ pariter fever 1. SrArius. 


A H, WelEaway,? the gentle Rorr is dead! 
Dead is the Pride, the Glory of our Place ! 
Alma ſhall mourn, and veil her penſive head 

Gone is her brighteſt Ornament and Grace. 


Let Liffey mourn, and teach his winding Stream, 
Teach all his Reeds, and teach his echoing Shore, 
To dwell for ever on the mournful Theme ; 


For Ruff is gone—poor Toby Ruff's no more ! 


O! good Ricardo, hapleſs was thy Lot, 
To loſe a Friend till ready at your Call: 
Ne'er was Ricardo by his Ruff forgot, 


At Bowls, in Chapel, or in College Hall. 
1 3 When 


hen 
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When the ſhrill Bell proclaim'd our Commons Hour, 
Then Toby haiten'd to the feſtive Board; g 

Each Freſhman-(maugre ſturdy Porter's PoW er) 
For Ruf prepat d the Frencher, amply ford. 


When Summer's Suns had lengthened out the Day, 
And Nilbud's Virgins ble(s'd our 4/ma's Shades, 
Then would Ruff fun himſelf in Beauty's Ray, 
Sport round the Fair, or gambol thro* the 
+ Glades. | 


No ſager Dog &er grac'd the Rolls of Fame; 
None more attentive to his Maſter's Will j— 
To bark in Sounds articulate his Name, 
Or ſhut the jarring Door with magic Skill. 


Say, baſe Pompoſo, at whoſe dire Command 
Did'ſt thou the poiſen d Puddings fabricate ? 

Poor Toby eat them from thy treach'rous Hand, 
And in each Mot ſel eat his deadly Fate. 


Gainſt thee, Ricardo, was Pompeſo's Plan 
But friendlier Stars on thee, propitions, ſhine. | 

Beware, Ricardo, of that curfed Man !— 
Poifon was Toby's Bane, and may be thine. 


F a Let 


—— 
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Let 41ma's Sons the copious Sorrow ſhed ; 


In Braſs or Marble let their Toby live ; 
Let the Bard raiſe his Mem'ry from the Dead, 
And bring the choiceſt Wreath the Muſe can 
give. 


Contending Factions ſhall his Worth proclaim ; 
Their Tears and Praiſes he ſhall juftly ſhare. 
His was a (patleſs and unblemiſh'd Fame; 
To live by Nature's Law his only Care. 


Ns, 
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No. 16. Medneſday, May 8th, 1776. ' + 


The GRAVEN IMAGE. 


N EBUCHADNEZAR did of Old 
Set up an Image made of Gold, | 
And ſwore that Men of ev'ry Nation 
Should pay his Idol Adoration. 


Harcourt from us expects much more; 
He ſquanders firſt our golden Ore, 
And then commands to bow the Head 
To molten Images of Lead. 


One he adorn'd with tinſell'd Star, 
To make him glitter from afar : 
By ſervile Courtiers we are told, 
This Idol is all Sterling Gold. 


F 3 | Pat 


1 
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But fee a Harcourt's Pow't decline 
Behold him ready to reſign :— 

No ſooner ends the Viceroy's Reign, 
They ſwear Sir John is Lead again. 


Another Image too of Lead 

Is placed at wretched Alma's Head ; 

An Anubis, whom all muſt worſhip, 

Or feel the Vengeance of his Curſhip. 
- 

Oh ! Harcourt! place this leaden Pair 

Conſpicuous high in open Air; 

As Ornaments let them be ſeen, 

To grace the Tree near Stephen's- green 


Perhaps poor Pompey might attend, 
To ſee the Exit of his Friend; 
Or when he heard the Funeral Knell, 


Would cry poor Prancer's gone to Hell. 


8 
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No. 17. Friday, May 10th, 1776. 


The LAMENTATION of ALMA MATER. 


lle et nefaſfto te poſuit Die. 
Hon. Ode 13, Lib. 2. 


Deresrep be the luckleſs Hour 
In which Sir John acquir'd the Pow'r, 
To plant thee with an impious Hand, 
Thou baleful Crab- tree, in my Land. 


He muſt have robb'd the public Store, 
To penſion Dobſon and his Whore; 
Or think of any Crime that's worſe—- 

He muſt have drain'd a Beggar's Purſe. 


He too, with a contemptuous Smile, 
Proſcrib'd the Muſes from our Ifle ; 

The liberal Arts he might deſpiſe, 
By which himſelf did never riſe. 


. — ,, roam 


— 


| 
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Accurſed be the Stamper's Place, 

Which brought on Alma this Diſgrace ; 
"Their wicked Jobbing baniſh'd hence 

The Muſes —Learning—Common Senſe. 


Wrapt up in Dulneſs Simon ſnores, 
While Alma her ſad Fate deplores ; 
The dreaming Dotac leaves to rule 
A felf-conceited upſtart Fool. 


How little cou'd poor Alma know 

She cou'd receive this deadly Blow ; 
From Harcourt, Favour ſhe might hope, 
Whoſe Grandſire lov'd a Swift and Pope. 
Alma, who learned Men has bred, 
Diſdains a Prancer at her Head; 

A motley, inconſiſtent creature 
Diſgrace to her—Difgrace to Nature. 


A Monkey, with a Parrot's Chat, 
Rude as a Bear, with Phizaf Cat: 
But inward ſearch, we're ſure to find 

Greater Deformities of Mind. 


Yet, does he boaſt unbounded Sway, 
And ſwears my Sons muſt him obey : 
Pompoſo, like a ſwell'd up Frog, 
Croaks out, to worſhip this King Log. 


How 
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How much wou'd Harcourt's Fame reſourd, 
If he whu'd ſtub him from my Ground: 
As Fools and Coxcombs I deſpiſe, 


Send Prancer back to lamping Frize. 
T. C. May 8. 


57 
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No. 18. Monday, May 20th, 1776. 


——_ F368: 


—— —A—— 


Ox E Evening PAN cx tired at Home, 
To Lady LovexuLe a Viſit paid; 

When neither Law or Goſpel's Tome, 
The Frenzy of his Mind could aid. 


— 1. 2 
— „ . 


r 


He knocked, he entered, pranced up Stairs, 
He found her on her Sofa laid; 

The double Rap diſpell'd her Fears, - 
She thought my Lord too long had ſtay'd. 


 _— x * 


N 
: 
: 
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At his Advance, a ſudden Gloom, 
She ſtarted, look'd aghaſt and cry'd, 
What bold Adventurer dares my Room ? 
My Orders were, to be deny'd. 


— — — — * * —— 


He bow'd and ſaid he'd Reaſons ſhew, 
But of theſe Reaſons by and by ; 
They'll prove ſubſtantial ones | trow, 
So beg you'll hear me patiently. 


” zo = 7 4 4” ene ie a 


now 


— — 
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Know then my Lady Fmivex'd at Heart, 
Since CIO and ARMAGH are the fame ; 
They've taken Bzxwick's injur'd Part, 
And murder'd both my Power and Fame. 


[ wiſh from Trinity to rettet. 
Your Intereſt, all Men know prevails ; 

The Commons I fincerely;Hate, ' ' | 
My Ambitiog's only fos the SEALS.. 


Procure me this, fon that's your Trad. 
Ten thouſand Pounds ſhall be yout Fee; 

Nay more, of Siiters be n't afraid, . © 
For reit ſecur'd of my Decree. : 


Alas dear He Ly that Power is oer, 


Since R D H r has replactd- 
I'm falla like Stars to rife no more, 


And you and I are both diſgrac'd, 


But a propos, fince thus the ſame, . 
Both juſtly blaſted and traduced ;- - 
Let's ſee from whence our Ruin came, 


The Fountain Spring may be adduced. 


The iamolt Secrets of our Hearts, 
Let's to each other now reveal; - 

How we're abuſed by ſervile Arts, 
Confeſſion has a Power to heal. 


"a LA * — 6 — v - 2 * 
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Quoth LovzRUTE, my Mother's wanton Name, 
Moſt cordially I have deteſted ; 

Says PRaxcer, I may Father blame, 
For by his Villainy I was blaſted. 


My younger Days, the ſaid, I ſpent, 
In leading all the Youth aftray ; 
Says PAN CEA, tis my full Intent, 


To do the ſelf ſame Thing this Day. 


That Father-long lege Fanny Ditx, 
Who's duller than all Iriſh Deans ; 
His Cards and Doggerils make me Sick, 

Tho' no one gueſſes what he means. 


The College Sophs torment me much, 
By many a poor unmeaning Tale ; 
And watch inceſſant on the Lurch, 
To ſhew an Anti-provoſt Zeal. 


That fooliſh Waſp, half Ape, half Boy, 
By Mimickry attempts to bore ; 

A Fly can Human Race annoy, 
Nay torture, if it finds a Sore. 


The Freſhmen, Sizers, in the Hall, 
Me caracaturing, daily plague ; 
They ſeribble Nonſenſe on the Wall, 
And write my Name full length SHANE 


BRAGUE. 
Jex 
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Jack St. L x and P ar knew, 
No heard-of Vice kept me in Awe; 

Were they on Earth, they d ſwear twas true, 
For much they heard and much they ſaw. 


If Lucas was alive he'd tell, 
How by Sedition I firſt was known; 
That to this Day no Art can quell 
Seditions that have vex'd the Throne. 


But Hark! there's ſome one on the Stairs, 
"Tis certainly my Lord L 
So quick be gone but for your Ears, 
Of what has paſs'd let nought be ſaid on't, 


oP 
2. 
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No. 19. Wedneſday, May 224, 1776. 


A Friendly Tete-a-Tete between PrRancEer and 
SADDI, 


[ Tune, Come let us prepare, ] 


SADD1. 


Go, go, you vile Bear, 
Quit your Place and your Chair, 
Get Home to your Den, and be ciyi; : 
You puzzle your Pate 
With Affairs of the State, 
And ſorry Appeals like a Devil. 


. Prances. 
Reſtrain your ſhrill Note, 
Or Fil ram down your Throat 
This cumberſome Brief I am writing: 
Thau Plague of the College, 
Of Learning and Knowledge, 
How dat'ſt thou thy Lord be inditin ? 


Sappr, 


7 


. 
0 
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SADDI1, 
You ſweat and you ſume 
Like a German Groom, 
And give up your Bible and Plalter : ; 
I vow and declare, 
If you do not take Care, 
You'll get your Neck into an Halter. 


PrRANCER, 
By my Faith, my ſweet Sad. 
I muſt mimic ay Dad, 
And follow my learned Vocation ; 
mean to proceed, 
If Satan me ſpeed, 
To ruin the College and Nation. 


Sab. Go, go, you vile Brute. 

Ps ax. I will not difpute— 

San. Was ever poor Devil ſo ſlighted? 
Pran. Thy Character's gone 

Sap. This proves I had one. 

Prat, Why, Fool, I mean to be Knighted. 


Sad. Thou black eared Knight. 
PRAx. Get you out of my Sight 
SAD. Thou Traitor thou! mark thy tad 
Erding. 
Prax, Il now dreſs tre College 
With Fencing—not Knowledge: 
The Four-courts are not worth attend- 
ing. | 
G 2 No. 
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IE in Fe, e eee nin 


No. 20. Monday, June 3d, 1776. 


PRANCER's FEAST; 


Or, the Power of ORATORIAL FLATTERY, 


—— — 
— 


—— - 


J. 


7 
15 WAS at EleQion Feaſt for College, won 
By Bregah's wond'rous Son, 
A'oft in awful State 
The prancing Hero fate 
On academic Throne ; 
His ſupple Voters plac'd around, 
Who on Election Das were faithful found 
(Minions only by ſelf Intereſt bound.) 
The grim Ben Saddi by his Side 
(Not like a blooming Eaſtern Bride) 
With aukward Stiffneſs, aukward Pride, 
Happy, bappy, happy Pair ! 
None but Ben Sad, 
None but Ben Sad; 
8 None but Ben Sad deſerves a 
Prancer's Care. 
The 
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The great Pompoſo roſe 
To utter his Harrangues, 
Writhing with oratorial Pange, 
Puffing as when a Bellows blows, 
Or when a Bagpipe twangs, 
His Speech from Bregah he begua 
To flatter Prancer Bregah's Son, 
(Though one would think it all was Fun) 
He ſhew'd what a fine nimble Lad 
Was Bregah this our Prancer's Dad, 
How long ago he was ſtark wild 
To get his Sheelah great with Child; 

And when he had with Raptures entranc'd her 
He Camp'd an Image of himſelf, a mighty Prancer. 
The liſt' ning Croud admite the lofty Sound, 
Great Prancer's Fame they ſhout around, 
© Great Praneer's Name the vaulted Roofs rebound, 

With raviſh'd Ears 

Me. Bregah hears, 

_ Adjuſts his Wig, 

Looks bluff and big ; 
Anon he ſmiles and leers. 


um. 


Pompoſo then held forth in Praiſe of Prancer, 


Both as a Fencer and a Dancer, i 
G 3 12 
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a minuet Step how he advances! 
Strike up the Fiddies, fee fee how he dances ! 
With his well turn'd Pumps 
How he ſkips and he jumps! 
Clear Tables and Chairs, for he prances, he prances. 
He dancing Lectures did ordaia 
And drove out all the Muſes Train; 
Dancing is a Prancer's Pleafure. 
Rich the Treature! 
Sweet the Pleaſure! 
*Iweet the Pleaſure that requires no Brain ! 


IV. 


ioth'd with bis Praiſes, Prancer then grew vain, 
And Capers cut with all his Might and Main, 
Ard thrice he pranc'd around the Room, and thrice 
ſat down again. 
Pompoſo faw the Madneſs riſe, 
His glowing Cheeks, his ſtaring- Eyes, 
And while he ſkipp'd from Side to Side, 
He chang'd his Voice, and check'd his Pride ; 
He choſe a mournful Tale 
Of Berwick's late Appeal, 
How Prancer and the College Board, 
In former Times fo great, 
Were fallen, fallen, fallen, 
Fallen from their high Eſtate, 
When Berwick was reftor'd. 
Wich down-caſt Looks the joyleſs Prancer fate, 


Revolving 


1 
* * Lf NI. 
N 
4 


te, 


If this Place was worth thy winning, 


pompoſo's Speech like drowſy Poppies ſhed 
Its ſleepy Influence on each Voter's Head; 
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Revolving in his alter'd Soul 

The various Turns of Chance below; 

And now and then a Sigh he ſtole, - 
And Tears began to flow. 


V. 


Pompoſe quickly chanz'd his Theme, 

To kindle Prancer to a Flame: 

Tas eaſy at that Time to move 

His wavering Mind to War or Lose; 

He told the bloody Combat fought with Doyle, 

And prais'd his Skill at Sword and Foil. 
Quarrelling is a Toil and Trouble, 
Honour. but an empty Bubble, 

Never ending, ſtill beginning, 

Fighting (till, and ne'er deſſroying; 


Think, Oh! think it worth enjoying: 
At Night Knocklofty lies beſide thee, 
Take the Goods, the Gods provide thee. 


Prancer, himſeif, unable to contain, 
Nadded his Head, 
And wiſh'd far Bed, 
And ſaor'd, and fnor'd, and ſnot d, and ſnot d, 
and ſnor'd, and fnor'd again. 
At length with Speech and Wine at once oppreſs'd, 
Flis loaded Head ſunk down upon his Breaſt. 
NUMBER 


\ 
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XXMXNXI NN 51.161 


NUMBER 21. 


A NEW BALL A D. 
Is DEFENCE or PRANCER. 


(To the Tune of Nancy Dawſon.) 


J. 
Ys. paltry Scribblers, fye for Shame! - 


do proteſt you are to blame, 

For blaſting Shan Mc. Breaga's Fame, 
To put him in a Trance, Sit: 

Your Satire is but empty Sound; 

Your venom'd Shafts they all rebound, 

* Within himſelf ſo ſmooth and round 
Is little Jacky Prancer. 


la ſeteres atque rotundus. 


Let 
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II. 
Let thoſe who learned Pedants praiſe, 


Think Learning only Men ſhou'd raiſe; 


No Streſs on this our Breagah lays, 

A young Man to advance Sit: 
He proves thote Fellows are all Fools, 
Who know but what is taught in Schools; 
Reform'd thoſe Pedants are by Rules 

Laid dowa by li:tle Prancer, 


III. 


 Peko'd his Shape and eaſy Mien! 


Who fo gentcel was ever ſeen? 
No former l' e er has been 

So graceful as a Dancer. 
Then fee his Eyes how quick they pierce, 
Whea he is puſhing Carte and Tierce ! 
Was ever P half fo ſierce 

As this our little Prancer ? 


IV. 


Huzz2, my Boys! throw by your Books, 
Or ſend them to the Paſtry Cooks ; 
None but a Pedant ever looks 

In them, or gives a Glance, Sir, 
Bao9:as ſhall inftruQ you how to ride, 
Micnstt ia Dancing how to glide, 
And od Corntiivus how to ſtride 

In Fencing, like our Prarcer. 


A Blefling 


—— 
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V. 
A Bleſſing on him that imparts, 
To Alma Mater theſe fine Arts, 
With Trouble brought from foreign Martsz-— 
As Italy and France, Sit. 
Befaie his Time, I do avow, 
Poor M-—y cou'd not make a Bow 
A Maccaroni W's now 
Both polith'd by a Prancer. 


VI. 

Ye wicked Chaulkers of the Pen, 

Who lurk, like Cacus, in his Den, 

Beware the Rage of three great Men, 
Who eye ye all aſkance, Sits: 

If Prancer draw ye iato Light, 

Hell Hit your Noſes, or ye fight; 

He'll teach ye how ye date to write 
Your HarLeqvins and PRANCERS. 


VII. 


Bzn-Sanpp1, ſtout as old Jan Trump, 
Wou'd drag a Printer to the Pump, 
And ſend him Home ia doleful Dump, 
Like Saxcno in Romance, Sir, 
Pouroso's Volumes too I dread-— 
His maſſy Quartos—Balls of Lead 
He'll hurl his QUuacwire at your Head 
Galiah of his Prancer, 


Perhaps 
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Perhaps thoſe Scribblers, in Diftreſs, 

Think they ſhould not be brib'd with leſs - 

Than what was promis'd the Faze PRESS, 
To ſheath their Sword and Lance, Sir, 

Let Scribblers write, and ſlill abuſe— 

Breagah baulks their ſelfiſh Views ; 

For he will never read a News 


Where mention's made of Praycer. 
2 


Perhaps No. 


. 
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LITTLE TITTIES 
No. 22. Wedneſday, January 28th, 1778. 


A LETTER ron Aua. 


Tus Original of the following Poem, written 
in Monkiſh Latin, about the latter end of the 
eighth Century, was found in the A:chieves of the 
once celebrated College of Armagh, ſoon after the 
diſcovery of the Iriſh Epitaph on Mc. Breaghagh. 
— The favourable recepiion which this Tran- 
Nation met with from the Public, eacouraged me 
to undertake the preſent Performance, eſpecially 
as the Hero of the Piece is the fame identical Mc. 
Breaghagh, though not expreſsly named in it till 
the cloſe. The annexed Notes, carefully collect- 
ed from the moſt authentic Records and Writers 
of the Time, will prove- not only a good Comment 
upon the Epitaph, but alſo a uſeful Directory to 
our modern Patriots, and others who may be diſ- 
poſed to imitate fo extraordinary a Character. 
With this View, and the better to preſerve the 
Spirit of my Author, I have taken the Liberty of 
ſubſtituting a few modern Names and Cuſtoms for 
thoſe in the Origiaal, which, if retained, would, 

in 
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at this diſtant Period, be unintereſting or unknown. 
4 With reſpe& to the Particulars of our Hero's 

Exit, neither the Epitaph nor Poem is ſufficiently ) 
clear; though we have Reaſon to conclude, that 
it was as eminently difgraceful, as his Memory is 
deteſted. Some other Papers, which were diſco- 
vered at the ſame Time, relative to the unfortu- 
nate Seminary already mentioned, ſtiſl remain un- 
attended to. When 1 have Leifure to peruſe 
them, you will probably hear more upon _ in- 


* teteſting Subject, from 

the Your moſt obedient "IE bs 
Ly A TRANSLATOR. 
r the 

agh. 

"ran- The MOCK PATRIOT. 

d me n 
cially Since Love of Wealth, of Splendor, Pow's 
| Mc. The Guides to Pleafure's vary'd BoWwr, 
it till In human Breaſts, as Sages fay, , _... -; 
ollect- Imperious holds eternal Sway; 1 
[riters Attend, my Son, what I adviſe, __. 
nment And learn to gain the Golden Prize—— 15 "Sec 
ory to Not by the Dangers that of yore _ " we 
be diſ- Deferv'd the Palm which Heroes wore, 1 i 
rater. As when, in virtuous: ancient Greece, Sh — 
ve the Young Jaſon. ſought the Golden F lecce, 10 
erty of Or in the fam'd. Olympic Game, 2 8. 
oms for Where Merit only ſtamp'd a Name 


would, — 2323 


in f 
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A ſafer Road I poiat to view, 

Which modern Patriots all purſue, 
Whom'in the covert Way to Fame, 
Na Foes alarm but Sin and Shame 
Foes. that if brav'id you'll quickly find, 
Nr leave n 10 wound the Mind. 


1 firſt. in ey'cy Station. | 
Ta. learn protound Diſſimwlation—— 20 
A certain Charm ſor Fortune's Smile, 

As Stanhope proves in poliſh'd Style, 
With ſpecious Guiſe, and Harlot's Art, 
It veils the ſelſiſh, hollow Heart 
Sets the fly Miſcreant to the View 


la fober Wiſdom's ſolemn Hue, 
And juſt as Mammon gives the Nod, 


Without a Creed adopts a God. 

Thus pfincipled—prefuming—gay— 

Addreſs ſome Heireſs of the Day, 30 

If mean thy Birth, if ftain'd by Shame, HF 

Aſſume her Titles, or her Name, 

As empty Squires adorn with Lace 

Their homely Felts and booby Face : 

Exalted now, in Fortune's Car, 

Drive to the Senate or the Bar, 

With forward Front, and flippant Tongue, 

As Iat'reft guides to right or wrong, . ' 

With pompous Phraſes long Digreffionz—_— 

Where Proofs ate * Profeſſions; 40 
Be 


mw 
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Be theſe the Subſtitutes of Merit, 

They'll ſurely gain thee Fame and Credit ; 

And if but tinQur'd o'er with Senſe, 

Who dares difpute thy Eloquence ? 

For who, like Tiſdal, in a Nation, 

Could truſt to Parts and Penetration? 

By Worth alone due Honors fad, 

| And lexve xz deathleſs Name behind 

20 To Knowledge, Jadgment, and Precifion, 

| Oppoſe thou Nunſenſe or Derifion, | 50 

And if o'erpow'r'd in ſtrong Debate, . 
Recruit thy Strength with Billiogſgare ; 
Thus Rome of old ia fierce Irruption, 
Ealiſted Slaves to ſcape es: 


r . 52271 
_— Should thy Invectives keen or cruel. | 
5 | Provoke thy Rival do a Duel, 8 
| 3 A rimely Hiat to Sheriffs give, 
: Thy Feloa Carcafe to reprieve ; * — 
2 Tis 


our Hero having infuked 2 venerable Fatriat in the 
rational Afﬀerbly, was challenged” by him ty fingie Com. 
bat: a lite before the 2pprinted Time be viſited u cer 
| tain Statefrnan and general Pezce-oficer who red near 
>, the intended Scene of Actien, GePantly infermed hin. of 
* ccc 

18; 40 laid under an Arreſt. 
Be Vide Minutianum de vatiis Duel!i 3 Mod is. 
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"Tis better much by calm Forbearance, 
As Fabius did, to ſave Appearance, 

Than truſt thy Projects and thy Pate 

To dreadful Storms of leaden Fate; 

Or better ſtill, if thou canſt find 

A harmleſs Foe—the L2me—the Blind, 
Friends too, all Danger to prevent, 

Jo charge with Powder may conſent; 8 
As Pagan Gods in Martial Striſe 

To fave their Fav'rite's Fame and Life, 79 
la empty Clouds obſcur'd the Fight, 

Or left but empty Phantoms to the Sight, 


Evincing thus with Shew of Merit, 
Thy Parts, thy Prudence, and thy Spirit, 
A Patriot next—the Kingdom's Pride, 
Repel Corruption ſwelling Tide, 

Our Country's Woes a ſpecious Theme, 
Give ample Matter to exclaim, 
Whether 


$ Gun-Powder was not invented for ſome Centuries 
after the mock Duel here alluded to ——— but for the Reafon 
given in the Preface, I have taken the Liberty of ſabſti- 
eating it for the Gladins fne Sanguine inſone of the 
Original, it being well known to fome modern Dueliſta, 
that Powder without Ball is as inoffenfive in the Field o 
Mart 2s U wooden Sword or x Foil. 


„Whether a Poſt of Packer—Guazer 
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Whether at Court-Jobs—?Places—Penfions— 

At Land Tax—Abſentees—Reverfions ; 80 
Nor ceaſe to growl, till Viceroys ſtop 

Thy Throat Cerberean with a Sop ; 

With triple Tongue, and triple Maw 

Suck all the Dregs that thou caafſt draw, 
Whether a Penſion, or a Pjace 
Which late you judg'd a foul Diſgrace 
(For who'd not ſwear firit to reject em, t 
To tempt an Offer and accept em.) 


Prime Setjeant—Alnager—or Major, 90 
Eben this a Gownfman mav ſolicit, 

For if he fightz—why ſhould he miſs it? 
Nor heed the gibing honeft few, 

Who'll rail at Traitors—laugh at you; 
Fools! who in vain purfue a Phantom 

In ancient Times that ſtalk'd at Random, 
Phat oft in Exile, or at Plough, 

Had Empires fav'd—:the Lord knows how! 
Say, who'd regard ſuch Confirmation | 
Ot Patriotifin in a Nation? too 
Could Ariſtides, Greece's pride, 

Bequeath a Drachma ere he died; 


H 3 Oc 


T In 2 Fit of Patriotiſen he one Day made Uſe of. theſe. 
remarkable Expreſſions in the Senate F cver 1 tat- 
Place or Penſn, brand me with the Name of Vilkan; yet in 2 
few Days ſubſequent to this Declaration, he took both, and 
was ever after inſatiable, <——— Sec Epitaph, 


* * . 
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Or could brave Cincinnatus' Cottage 
Produce a Cook to dreſs his Pottage ? 
Do thou reverſe ſuch Idiot's Fate 


| Exalt thyſelf and fiak the State. 


The Maſk of Virtue thus reliaquiſh'd 
The Senſe of Shame too quite extinguiſh'd, 
Trace now—a ftaunch-made, ſteady Hound, 
For nobler Game, Preferment's Ground; 110 
When ere it ſtarts, to gain thy Spoil - 
Aſſert thy Title and thy Toil 
The dang'rous ſubs ſecurely done 
The new projected -ort begun 
Thy growing Wantz—and, harder Fate! 
The People's Hiſſes, and their Hate: 
But if a formal, cold Reſerve 
Hints more was given than you deferve, 
Thee Levee ſhun—the Senates rout—— 
Are Conteſts high ? You're in the Goat, 120 
affect Importance—drop Reliance 
f fairly baffled, bid Defiance 
Deſert thy Service—ſhew what Rage is, 
Like Journeymen, to raiſe their Wages, 
Till half compelling —half complying — 
Half diſtruſting—half relying, 
Again you enter— Terms renew, 
The Foreman of the hireling Crew : 
Now graſp ia Hope—the Proſpect brighter, 
Ficher a Truncheon, or 2 Mitre, 130 

But 


10 


120 


Ty 


130 
But 
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But, as your Mountebanks on Roſtrum 
Deceive the Crawd with boaſted Noſtrum, 
Should thy Ambition reach to Knowledge, 
Be then the Provoſt of a College +. 


Thus haughty Fortune, when ſhe chooſes, 
Derides Apollo and the Muſes, 
On high Parnaſſus, by Mandamus 
Conſpicuous plants her Igaoramus, 
While e'vry Dolt of Dunghil Breed 
Exults in Proſpect to ſucceed, 140 
With Envy eyes thy Sov'reign ſtate | 
O'er Alma's Sons —0 er Alma's Fate; 1 

et 


F This prepoſterous Appointment was the firft Step to 
the Ruin of the Univerſity of Armagh, and the moſt fatal 
Stroke the Conſtitution of Ireland had ever received 
from an Abuſe of Power. —— It was no Wonder then that 
the Author, who, no Doubt, was ſenfibly affected by this 
ſhameful Innovation, ſhould dwell upon it in the Remainder 
of the Poem. 


He became in a little Time abſolute over the College 
and its Property by bribing a Majority of the Board with 
Benefices, Diſpenſations of Marriage from the Pope, &c. 
Sec. hence this infamous Juato reſolving to continue for 
Life in Support of his iniquitous and opprefive Meafures 
refuſed to accept in their Turn the beſt Livings in the College 
Gift, though far ſuperior in Value to their Fellowſhips, 
which obſtructed the uſual Courſe of Succeſſon in its Co- 
vernment, and gradually obliged every honeſt Member to 
retire. —— Hence the Deſolation of that ancient Seminary, 
opens the conſequential Ignorance} and Barbariſm that, in 
ugeeeding Centuries, overſpread the Kingdom, 
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Her ſilent Gtaſs- plots—bollow'd Ground! 
Beneath thy prancing Steeds te ſound, 

Her ſplendid Domes, the Nation's Wonder, 
And all her amique Plate thy Plunder; 

Her ample Revenue's thy attendant, 

For ev'ry Bantling and Dependant, 

Which good E'iz2 will 'd in vain 
The Sons of Science to maintain 
With Science what haſt thou to do? 
She never glanc'd a Ray on you, 

Oa other Arts thy care beſtow, 

— To fre a Piſtol—draw a Pow— 
To goad a Chatger—graſp a Foil 
Quick to advance, or to recoil, 
On Stage. ereR theſe Feats be ſhev;n, 
The Merit will be all thy own. * 


150 


This Syſtem new of Education, 
With each new-fangle:i Regulation, 160 
When cloſe connected in a Pamphlet 
May run through Critic Pens the gauntlet : : 
But if this Baſtard of thy Brain 
Midit Heaps of Blunders ſhould be flain, 


604m. +#.08 enen... 22 — . — 
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Then 


A. 


It is no matter of Serprize that a vain, ignorant Intruder 
ſhould wiſh to ſubvert a noble Syſtem of Education, the 
Beauties of which he was utterly incapable of comprehend- 
ing. This be attempted by ſubſtituting the moſt trivial 


School-Book for the moſt —— Clafic Writers, and pro- 
| je ting 
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Then drop the Pen, though dub'd a Bully 

Leit the whole Kingdom mark thy Folly—, 

But prate of Greek, each Preface read, 

Where Poets liv'd and what they faid ; 

Proceed, to Senſe and Satire deaf now, 

To praiſe Demoſth'nes peri Steph'nou 170 

Wouldſt thou with Criticiſms refine us, 

Quote ſage Quintilian or Longinus 

Or if in Hiſt'ry thou wouldſt ſhine, 

Let great Thucydides be thine; “ 

Such pompous Names of ſwelling Sound 

In Pote's new Rhetorick may be found, 

Which thou, at Fellowſhips or Forum, 

Majeflically launch before 'em— 

Whiltt all the lit'aing Audience Wonder 

Without the Lightning whence the Thunder 180 
VUncourtly 


jeQing Theatres for Riding, Fencing, &c. with many other 
ridiculous and pernicious Innovations which it would be 
endleſs to enumerate. 
Vide Duiganium de graſſandibus Mc. Breaghii 
| vitiis paſſim. | 

1 This alludes to ſeme abſurd Production of his in De- 
fence of what he called his Regulations. 

He picked up the Names of thefe celebrated Greek 
Writers, which he perpetually retailed with a View of be- 
ing thought to underſtand their Words, chookng to take 
as eaſy and expeditious a Road to Literature as he had done 
to the Provoſtſhip which was the higheſt Reward of it, for, 
a3 Mr. Pope ſays, 

* Index Learning turns no Student pale 
« Yet holds the Eel of Scicace by the Tail.” 
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Uacourtly Science ! too abftrufe 
For public or for private Uſe ; 
Be Words, diſburthen'd of all Thought, 
Jn ſpite of Locke in College taught ; 
For new Profeſſors while you try much, 
Or in Italian or ia High Dutch, 
Thy Jargon Syſtem to ſuſtain 
And form the Tongue without the Brain— 
Still further, Knowledge to abuſe, 
Be Premiums plan'd for private Views, 190 
The greateſt Dunce that ever wrote 
For Caſh and Credit gives a Vote ; + 
Diſtribute thou, with feign'd diſcerning, 
The Prize of Genius and of Learning, 
And juſt as fuits thy purpos'd caſt, a 
The laſt be firſt, and firft be laſt, | 


Till 


| | One of his priacipal Plans to procure Votes and ſeduce 
the Students to his Intereſt (for the College of Armagh, 
which he determined to make a Family Borough of, feat 
two Members to Parliament) was to multip'y the Number 
of Premiums that had been eſtabliſhed for Compoſition 
and Clafical Eminence. —— Hence Men of inferior, and if 
they happened to be' Pavourites, of no Merit, frequently 
obtained them, which of Courſe diminiſhed their Value and 
and damped all Emulation. —— I have feen à curious Ad- 
vertiſement of his upon the Subject of an approaching 
Premium, dated January 3, 977, in which we have a Spe- 
cimen of his Stile in a Paſſage that literally given runs 
thus, © fry Student may be a Candidate for all, er for any 
« more of the faid Premium i e. for more than any, or 


more thaa all. 4rmagh Fournal, Jan. 1777. 
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"Till Alma Mater, tempted thorough, 
Corrupted ſinks a venal Borough: 
Her hapleſs Sons may-ſtrive in vain 
Her injur'd Honor to maintain, 

But lath the Knaves with Icon Rod, 
And make them tremble at thy Nod, 
To Sycophants alone be civil, 

To all beſide the very Devil 7. aims A 


This Counſel ſage, wy Son attend. .. 
But chief on Impudence depend, 11. 
This makes the Mean and Worthlefs tile, 
The Coward brave the Blockhead wiſe— 
The ſubtile Scoundiel—tultling Wee 
Aſſociatg with. he Rich 2 Steat: 3210 
To prove this fyrthes, by a Sample, 
Or Sum up Alt in one Example 
It rais d (a Pride: blown Pedant's Name) 
Me Breaghagh's Wealth—the Nation's ſhame. 


*1 


e We e A Caution 

. e of the ne” — gave the 1 publickly at 
the Board, others he would not permit to fit down in his 
Fr eſence To two of them he refuſed Permiſſian to go 
to the Country in long Vacation, though Life or Death de- 
pended upon t their going, becauſe they had not been obſe- 
quious at Elections. But in theſe and a multitude of 
other Talfances of 4 like nature, whether the Inſolence or 
1g of his Conduct predominated, it is now * 
ifnpolible and imraterial to determine 


4+. 
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A Caution now remains in Store 
To guard thee from a dang'rous Shore, 
If you, too vehement to thrive, 
Like Breaghagh ruſh on Seventy-five, 
And challenge * Stateſmen for Diverſion, 
To ſeize their Places in Reverſion; 220 
I ſee the Proſpect round thee lour— . 
A gathering Tempeſt ſhake thy Pow'r— 
Unleſs a Miracle defend thee, 
Sure inſtant Ruin muſt attend thee—-- 
By Friends and Foes alike repell'd—- 
The Port of Science too expell'd 6, 
While not a Soul thy Suff ring feels 
Of Millions hiſſing at thy Heels | 
Thus, toſs'd and ſpurn'd by adverſe Fame 
Still boldly combat Scorn and Shame; 230 
Or ſhould'ft thou yield in Fear and Trembling, 
Take this Advice without difſembling, 


- 


To 


* Some Writers fuſpect the Authenticity of this Paſſage, 
particularly Feronivs, who aſſerts, that after the mock 
Duel already mentioned, he had been frequently chaſtiſed 
for Inſolence and Knavery, without having made any Ap- 
peal to the Ordeal of Arms for redreſs. 2 


J Some Authors are of Opinion that he was expelled, 
before the College Was utterly ruined, by the Viſitors of 
the Univerſity, — Others think be was removed in conſe- 
quence of a Petition to the General Aﬀerably or Pazlia 
ment of the Nation 


20 
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To ri'e again ne'er dare attempt, 

Bu: fly from Hatred to Contempt ; 
Secure in Meannefs ſcape Detection, 
And Baſeneſs be thy beſt Protection. 


The Stink-Box * thus in Afric's Plains 
With inbred Stench its Flight maintains, 
When cloſely hunted pours about 
Its foul Effluvia through the Rout, 240 
Till all Purfuers forc'd to yield, | 
It fairly Stinks them from the Field, 


+ Called by the Dutch Stinkbinſem — for 2 Deſcription 
of this Animal ſee Kolben's Voyage to the Cape of Good 
Hope. 


I NUMBER. 
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NUMBER 23. 


The humble Petition of ALMA MATER. 


Addreſſed to his Grace the Lonp Paiwarte of 
| all IRELAND. 


I ADDRESS you, my Lord, as Ecclefie 
Primarius, 

And becauſe you are alſo my pro Cancellarius. 

As I know your Grace loves me, for Sake of the 
Church, 

T will tell you how Alma was left in the Lurch. 

I have now got a P—=vy—t not fitting nor able, 

And my Houſe is become a mere Augean Stable 

With Singers and Dancers, Spaniards, Dutch and 
Italians, ; 

And Frenchmen devouring theic Leeks and their 
Scallions, 

For Prancer ſtole in, by curs'd B- 4 — 5 Con- 
tri vance, 

While ſleepy old Simon did nod his Connivance; 

| And 


fus. 


of the 
urch. 
ble, 
Stable 
teh and 
ad their 
* Con- 


vance; 
And 
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And when the Knight ſet up this Ape in high 


Station, 
He expected that all ſhould bow down Adoration, 


Juſt as we ate told the Egyptians of Yore 


Of Monkies made Gods, for poor Fools to adore, 
But Alma, unus d to ſuch vile beaſtly Worſhip, 
The Mandate deſpis'd, and derided his Curſhip ; 
For Prancer out-does even Monkies and Apes, 
Nor has Proteus appear'd in more different Shapes. 


A Lawyer, Exciſeman, and a Son of great Marg— 


No Player has enacted more Parts in a Farce. 
Since good Queen Elizabeth founded me firſt, 
I never before with a Prancer was cutſt, 


But the worthy Sir John, with the help of Old 


Nick, 
Puff d him off for a Doctor, and play'd me a Trick. 
The Crown too imagin'd this faiſe L. L. D. 
By Learning and Merit obtain'd this Degree. 
Sir John led his Maſter blindly into the Snare, 


Nor what was the Conſequence did be much care; 


For the Alnager's Place was old Simon a Martyr, 

And he div'd in the Well for his Star and loft 
Garter. 

And now my good Lord, | petition your Grace 

To get me a Scholar at leaſt in his Place; 

That you will concur with good Dublin your 
Brother, 

To expel this vile Prancer and to get me another. 

12 I hould 
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IT ſhould be P A/legro, not i! Penſeroſo, 

Provided I did not exchange for Pompoſo ; 

Two more as excepted, I only muſt add 

The Sycophant W n, and naſty Ben Sad, 

Not one of the three could I wiſh in his Stead— 

But MURRAY's the Man I would have at wy 
Head. 


Mb. oo 4, _—— ˙ — — << loo a -» 
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NUMBER 24. 


PRANCER's PETITION, 
To the A——b——p % D—b—-2. 


Consciovus of Guilt—deferted by bis 
Friends, 

Low at your Feet the Suppliant Prancer bends. 

Behold a Man that never deign'd to fawa, 

Who bullied Viceroys—but now ſues to Lawn. 


Oh! had I then refign'd my lateſt Breath, 
Ere mighty Craddock eat himſelf to Death. 
Craddock who well eould act a double Part— 
My Foe in Public—but my Friend at Heart. 


On that curs'd Day when Berwick was reſtor'd, 
Me he applauded, though he chid the Board: 
By Friendſhip urg'd, regardleſs of the Cauſe, 
The Reverend Prelate gave me juſt Applauſe. 
I 3 Not 


- 
- 
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Not Ajax to the Greeks more Aid could yield, 
His ſeven Bull Hides of Friendſhip were my Shie d; 
Yet ſo impartial did his Grace appear, 

He feem'd to all to give an equal Ear. 


Have you not ſeen a Guinea ſtanding Beam * 
To change it Lockart would a Shilling claim. 
Put Weight and Guinea in the even Scales, N ö 

Zo duly balanc'd, neither Side prevails.— 
Thus Craddock nicely cover'd all with Art, 
That none could ſay he lean'd to either Part. 
When I abus'd the Primate to his Face, 

I paid due Homage to good Dublin's Grace ; 
Becauſe ſupported by his friendly Hand, 
Stout as a propt Coloſſus I could Stand; 

Or as when pigmy Gulliver did ride, 

On the Gigantic Nipple plac'd aſtride; 

So I the Object of the Public Sport, 

Found from his Grace a Balance and Support. 


Low at your Feet, my Lord, I humbly Bow, 
In hopes what Craddock was, is F r now. 
The Primate's rigid Virtue ſtill I Fear, 

1 dread our College Viſitation near; 

The Ghoſt of black Gun-powder Phil I dread 
As Sir John Falſtaff fear'd great Percy dead; 
Unnumber'd Foes for me in Ambuſh wait, | 
And former Friends proclaim their public hate. 
No longer Maſter of Pompoſo's Soul, 

The vile Pompoſo ſcorns my juſt Controul. 


From 
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From my poor finking Bark Pompoſo fled, 
Juſt as a Rat by cunning InſtinR led. 
Pompoſo never but a Sun-ſhine Friend, 
He quitted Andrews in his latter End. 
The vile Ben Sadgi too Apoſtate turns, 
And even Duignan at my Anger ſpurns. 
Diſgrac'd by Libels—worried by his Foes, 
Poor Prancer labours under endleſs Woes. 
He therefore only ſupplicates your Grace, 


That Right ar Wrang, you'll keep him in his Place. 


- 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER 235. 


An EPISTLE, 


From Dow PRANCE RO, fo B—1— Hom et—x, 
Eſq; King of the Beggars. 


'To thee, dear B—n, I vent my diſmal Moans, 

While ſportive Freſhmen glory in my Groans. 

Thy paſlive Subjects tamely bear thy Sway, 

Nor dare diſpute thy Orders—but obey. 

Like Jove himſelf, they tremble at thy Nod, 

They dread thy Chaſtiſement, and kits the Rod. 

Nor mighty Hackball wirh his Chair and Horn, 

Dares treat thy Mandates with Contempt and 

Scorn. 

Not fo my Subjects. They dare me to my Face, — 

And Libels vile promulgate my Diſgrace 

Pompey at firſt the Hackball of my Reign, 

Now treats his Lord with inſolent Diſdain; 
Pompey 
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| Pompey whoſe Mother gave obſtetrick Eaſe, 

And made Black Puddings, while his Sire made 
Stays; 

Though Andrews ftrove to raiſe him to a See, 

He treated Andrews as he treated me. 

Ben Saddi too, that baſe ungrareful Wretch, 

Who Milliariæ can Contract or Sketch, 

Can Swear that Night is Day, or Black is White 

And Twenty are but Ten—in a Bird's flight. 


If in thy Clutches, Bn, two ſuch you got, 
Raſping of Logwood were their diſmal Lot; 
Or at thy Bridewell bound in galling Fetters, 
They ſoon ſhould learn Behavio't to their Retters. 
Thy Power deſpotic often | Regret, 

When all conſpire to ſet me on the Fret. 

Oh! could I Whip and Scourge, confine at Will, 
And giut my utmoſt Vengeance to the fill; 

At awful Diſtance by al} Ranks ador'd, 

I'd make even Seniors tremble at the Board. 


NUMBER 


- a 
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NUMBER 26. 


To Doctor DUIG NAN. 


Duronan the Muſe to thee her Tribute 
pays, 
A Muſe that never flatter'd in her Lays. 
Thy Academic Tears expoſe the Man, 
Who made the Rules of Tyranny his Plan, 
You ſhew the Miſchiefs of deſpotic Sway, 
Which Fools and Sycophants alone obey — 
You draw this Reptile nearer to our Sight, 
And ſhew the pigmy Baſhaw to the Light, 
As when with Microſcopic Glaſs we ſpy 
A Reptile plainer, than with naked Eye, 
Perceive the Animal deform'd by Nature, 
And in a Louſe, we ſee a louſy Creature, 
So now as through a Microſcope we look 
| At little Prancer, in thy well wrote Book, 2 
| Giant in Fancy, over Pigmies ride, 
| With all his Follies, Weakneſſes and Pride, 
| So plain you ſhew him, even Freſhmen learn, 
| With naked Eye his Foibles to diſcern, 


The 
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The vile Pompoſo and Ben Saddi too, 
With many others of that Scoundrel Crew, 
Who would, through him, be infamouſly great, 
Are ſhewn the Objects of aut Scorn and Hate. 
Go on then Duignan—never drop thy Pen, 
Till Alma's govern'd by ſame better Men. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER 25. 


BAREBONE's GARLAND, 


Aw EXCELLENT NEW DiTTY, 


Now finging with univerſal Applauſe, on the 
| Mountebank's Stage in College-Green. 


1. 


H IS * beggarly Cure when old Barebone 
deſerted, 

And to Alma, his Nurſe, like a changeling reverted, 

The Students all gaz'd at this Pride of our Clerics, 

Who ſpoke in Convulſions, and laugb'd in 
Hyſterics. + | 

Derry down, down, &c. 

With 


* Barebone, after taking his Degree left the College, and 
ſerved a Care for 8 Years, then returned and fat a Candidate 
for a Fellowſhip, with Gentlemen young enough to be his 

+ His Fits, real or preteaded, are the ſtrongeſt Marks of 
Erudition he has ever given, being apt to raye in them, 
which with ſome paTes for Lezraing, 


* 
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With Hebrew, Arabian, Chaldean, Chineſe 
He ſwore he cou'd chat, then diſtorted his Face, 
His Tales were believ'd by his Spaſms fo winning, 
As the Pythoreſs Rhines by her Caring and 
grinning, | | 
Derry down, down, &c. 


III. 


Of profound Erudition eſteem d by the Board, 


No wonder—the Proofs were his Fits and his 
Word! 


Oriental he's dub'd, like Mahommed's Condition, 
Whoſe Fits epileptiE were Proofs of his Miſſion. 


Derry down, &c. 
IV. 


But fince * Nabob's Epiſtles have caus'd a Report, 
That Tongues Oriental are none of his Forte, 
Houndſditch mutt be raked to procure an Aſſeſſor, 
And ſcreen from all Sneers our moſt learned Pro- 
Derry down, &c. 


K Yet 
* The late General Aldercron "received a Letter from a 


Mooriſh Nabob in India, written in modern Arabick, be ſent 
it 
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Yet cou'd Malice and Slander fulfil his Profeſſion, 
Een Fungus his Friend might be brought to Con- 
feſſion, 
That Houndſditch itſelf cannot Furniſh his Fellow, 
In theſe all admit he's Judzus Apelta. 
Derry down, &C. 


* 5 
VI. 


Now Barebone is turn d, tho' a Candidate Ghoſt, 
Like Fungus, a ſtaunch ready Knight of the Poſt; 
Tho' fl. ſhleſs his Jaws, ſanctimonious his Mien, 
He ſwears for a Vicalage, Twenty ie Fiſteen ® 
Derry down, &c. 


See 


It to Parebone to be tranſlated; but this Profeſſor of Oriental 
Languages, knew no. more of the Arabick than he did of the 
Sclavonick Language; on which it was ſent to London, and 
tranſlated by a little Jew, who dealt in Caſt-cloaths, and 
hved in Houndſditch. N. B. The modern Atabick differs 
very little from the ancient, either in Character or Idiom. 


* According to Barebone meaſurement, the Twenty- 
mile Stone is erroneouſly placed on the Mullingar Road; 
he has ſolemnly. Sworn, and is ready to Swear it again, that 
the Fifteen-mile Stone ought to be put ia its Place 
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See Fungus and Barebone in Friendſhip unite ! 

Their Perjury equal, and equal their Spite ; 

Theſe Divines in the Vineyard will equally Labour, 

Bach Swear thro' a Plank, and each Slander his 
Neighbour, 


Derry down, &c.. 
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NUMBER 28. 


2n PRANCER's Doo POMPEY's ſuppoſed 
Quarrel with bis Maſter. 


I 


To think Prancer forſak'n, | bc 
That Pompey broke looſe from his log; 


Par whoever ſhall till 
Preſide at the Mill, 


Pour Pompey will ſure be his Dog. 


Il, 


Becauſe he in a Fit 
Maſter Andrews did quit, 
And many will ſay without Reaſon; 
Cunning Rats neyer ſtay d 
In a Houſe that's decay'd, 
And to bark at dead Maſters no Treaſon. 


— — —ę— , 
1 


But 


But 
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But as Prancer we hope, 

May long outlive the Pope, 
When Pompey ſhall fee him paſt Danger; 

He once more will be able, 

To ſtuff well at his Table, 


Nor Starve like the Dog in the Manger. 


K 3 THE 


* 
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Tas following Fragment of a Tra- 
gedy was brought into the College, wrapt 
about a Print of Butter, from Fleet-lane, 
to a Lad's Room, one Morning. The 
Editor, took Pains to acquire more of it, 
but all to no Purpoſe; ſmall as it is, he 
hopes it will be acceptable to the Reader, 
and perhaps this Specimen-may ſet others 


upon the ſearch for more of it. 


] 
F 
J 
0 
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NUMBER 29. 


' PRANCER's DO WN FAL. 
ACT 1. SCENE . 


Enter Macro and Pouroso. 


MM ACR O. 


How comes it Pompey, that thy troubled 
Brow, | 
Like muddy Porter, ſhews an inward Ferment; 
Have recreant Printers dunn'd thee to give back 
The well-earn'd Wages of thy Quaginire's Copy 
Or have vile Freſhmen dar'd to Laugh and Gibe 
At thy Grandiloquous Orations. 
Pampoſa. Not well, O! Macro, haſt thou 
gueſs'd the Cauſe 
Of bitter Pangs, that writhe Pompoſo's Heart 
Prancer to me has ill tetutaments made 1 
or 
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Pd 


Far al my Services. 

For know, my Macro, ſince that fatal Day 

That Yellow Sandy mov'd for my Commitment, 

Newgate with Ho rot onen'd to my View, 

And clanking Chains aff.i''d upon my Fancy. 

From that ſad Day did Prancer, vile Ingrate, 

Look cool upon Pompoſo. And my Soul, 

My Character and all were ſtak'd for Prancer. 
Macro. * Pompey you neither Anſwer well nor 

ill. 
Name not thy Soul, for that has oft been pope 


For twice its Value. But ſee, Ben Saddi comes. 
- 


OG & DD @ © © S © & © © 
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Cetera deſunt. 


Mee bene nec male reſpoudes. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER 30. 


To Tut EDITOR. 


SIR, 


OTROLLING a few Days ago in the College- 
Paik, I obſerved a Student at ſome Diſtance, 
walking in a very penfive Mood, his Arms folded, 
his Head reclined, and frequently wiping the 
ſtarting Tear from his Eye. An Appearance fo 
ſingular atttacted my Attention; in diawing out 
his Handkerchief | perceiv'd a Paper drop from 
him, which Curiofity prompted e examine; 
it contained the following Lives, wi ic too plain= 
ly paint his Feelings ; bow ta: the» are spplicable 
to the preſent Times your Readers are left to 
judge.” If you think them worthy of Publica- 
tion, they ate at your Service, 
And am, Sir, 


Your's occaſianally, 


RIGDUM FUNNIDOS 
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On TYRANN Y. 


WHERE Tyranny uſurps her black Domain, 
All Arts and Vittues fly the baneful Scene ; 
Na more bright Wonders from the Pencil flow, 
Or warm'd with Lite the blended Colours glow ; 
No more ftrong Eloquence with melting Force, 
In rapid Streams runs boldly from its Source ; 
No more to Truth the Muſe ſublimes her Flight, 
But quick retires to Shades of gloomy Night ; 
Or ctinging Flatt'ry tunes her ſervile Lays, 
And what ſhe moſt abhors is forc'd to Praiſe : 
Each Virtue of the Hand and Mind will fade, 
And pale with Fright, ſhrink fearful to the Shade. 


So when a black'ning Tempeſt veils the Skies, 
And raging Winds in hollow Murmurs rife ; 
Each faire{t Flower lets fall its drooping Head, 
And lies recumbant on the fragrant Bed ; 

The falling Bloſſoms ftrew the fruitful Earth, 
And now no more perfume the Zephyr's Breath: 
No more the Muſic of the warbling Throng 

Swell the mov'd Heart wich their melodious Song, 
But wild Deſtruction, raging all around, 

With Nature's choiceſt Sweet o erveils the Ground. 


Ts 


. —— BE NP 


tc 
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TO THE READER. 


- 


Mas RUD D's Letter, and the fol- 
lowing Pcems have been red into 


ener 2 _ 


this Collection, not fo much on account 


of PrANCR's Name being mentioned 
in them, as · becauſe they ſtrong y point 


to us the Spirit of the Times in which 


PRANCER was advanced to this ſtrange 


Promotion. 
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Promotion. While old Simon ſlept, the 
Bald Knight, as an Enemy to this poor 
Country, was buſied in ſowing Tares : 
Or if bis Lordſhip did at any Time. 
chance to open his ſleepy Eyes, we find, 
from the fo lowing Poems, how he em- 
ployed his waking Hours. The Heroine 
of them, the ſuppoſed Mother of Mrs. 
Rudd, conſtantly made Parties for this 
her antiquated Admirer, in hopes of 
drawing him into Matrimony by her 
Charms. Thus, while he, regardleſs of 
every Thing but Love, neglected the 
Duties of his Station, his Secretary play- 

ed 


POETICA. 189 


ed his own Game, in trucking, bartering, 


and ſelling every Place and Employ- 


ment to his own Emolument. 


Ar this unlucky Period the P—ſt- 
—p of T. C. D. became vacant, and 


whilſt Lord H tt was taken up with 


his Inamorata, his Secretary, by a Miſ- 
repreſentation of Facts, thruſt Px axctr 
into it. In this Sir J—n was guilty of a 
double Fraud, for he almoſt doubled the 
Income of the Employment to PRAx- 
CER, and he redoubled PrRaxcek's 


Capability for it to Government. 


; The 
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The Editor therefore hopes, that the 
re-publication of theſe Pieces, will be 
highly acceptable to the Reader, both on 
theſe Accounts, and alſo on the Score of 
their intrinſic Merit. He will therefore 
make no Apology for the Inſertion of 
them, fince he looks upon his Reader, as 
a Gueſt, to whom he has given ſome 


Entertainment. 


Valete & Plaudite. 


4 
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NUMBER zi. 


To Tus EDITOR. 


SIR, 


5 H E encloſed is an exact Copy of a Letter 

from the celebrated C Rudd to a certain Lady in 

this Kingdom ; as it contains ſome Particulars of 
a very firange and intereſting Nature affecting a 

Perſon, whoſe finoular Life and Character have 
for ſome Time engaged the Attention of the 

Public, and furniſhed ſuch abundant Matter for 
(Converſation and Critici'm, I think it not unde- 
ſerving of a Place in your entertaining Collection. 
By inſeiting it you will much oblige, 

SIR, 
Your ſincete Admirer, 


And very humble Servant, 
A SUBSCRIBER. 


bs 3 Manang, 


* 
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Mayan, Belſaſt- Inn, Capel-ſtreet. 


WHEN the Neceſſity of my Affairs obliged me 
to leave England, and my Reſolution was taken 
to te- viſit what I thought my native Country, I 
was not long at a Loſs to whom I ſhould reſort 
for Protection. Your Fame, Madam, had long 
ago reached my Ears, and my Attention was lately 
called to yu by a very extraordinary Circumſtance 
which | ſhall mention preſently. 


We have both known the Extreams of good and 
ill Fortune. Happily for you, Proſperity ſeems 
likely to be the Portion of your better Days; 
but fo dark a Cloud hangs over me at preſent, that 
I cannot pronounce what may be my Cataſtrophe. 
Not long ago you was deſtitute of Friends and 
Money, without Reputation, Youth, or Beauty. 
Tou are now the Favourite of the Great; the lit- 
tle Irregularites of your Life are forgot, your 
Circumſtances are ample, the firſt People of both 
Sexes pay Homage to you, and you fecl no Want 
of Youth or perfonal Charins, while you poſſeſs 
all they could procure for you. I, Madam, as 
the World well knows, h d all its good Thiags in 
Abundance, with no Revenue but my Ingenuity : 
Magnificent Houſes, a luxurious Table, Equi- 
paze, Jewels, and thoſe moſt precious of all 

Jewels, 
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Jewels, Lovers, who lived but for my Pleaſure ; 
as one, alas! too lately did but to preſerve me. 
All theſe Madam, vaniſhed with my Misfortunes ; 
ſo much was confiſcated, fo much plundered, fo 
much ſpent in procuring the neceſſaty Evidence, 
that I was obliged to ſubmit to a nauſeous Gal- 
lantry with a deteflable Lover, to defray the 
Charges hither through Scotland and the North of 
Ireland, You, Madam, have at preſent an un- 
bounded Influence in this Kingdom. you can eaſily 
procure me an Eſtabliſhment on the Penſion Lift; 
by this I ſhould be enabled to begin the World 
anew with an /Advantage I never had before, a 
certain Independency. Many Ladies who, like 
myſelf, have ſtrayed in Pleaſure's ſofteſt Path, are 
at preſent upon that Lift, and your Name I am 
informed will ſoon appear to give it the finiſhing 
Luſtre, When we ate united by fo many Ties, 
by kindred Inclinations, by Adventures not totally 
diſſimilar, by Obligations generouſly conferred 
and gratefully acknowledged, and by one ſtill 
more tender, which I yet forbear to mention, 
think, dear Madam, how delightfully our Hours 
will paſs. Sometimes in talking over Scenes of 
paſt Voluptuouſneſs, and ſometimes in laying 
Plans for future Enjoyment. Nature, I know, 
has not been partial to your Form, and Time has 
laid. his heavy Hand upon you. But don't deſ- 

1.3 pair; 
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pair ; I who could paſs for my own Sifter, even 
ia the Aims of an accuſton ed Lover, may per- 
haps inftruQt even you (pardun my Prefumptioo) 
in Aris to which you are yet a Stranger. 


Your Eyes, I kaow, look different Ways. I 
am Miſtreſs of an infallible Secret to draw their 
now ſcattered Rays to a ſmall Focus, and make 
them dart with Force irteſiſtable into the moſt 
ſenſitive Part of whatever Object they are direted 
to. Your Tezth, which now ftand forward in 
horizontal Projection, and, like a Cheveaux de 
Friſe, ſeem to defend from Aſſault the livid Lip 
above, w.thout one Tug or File from the Dentift, 
without one Drop of Bexxarr's Potion, ſhall 
Hand in white and even Rows, inviting to the 
Dalliance they now forbid; and thoſe pale Lips, 
by my Art, thall aſſume a Colour the new blown 
Roſe might envy. Thoſe Breafts, which now, 
like ſqueezed Bladders, hang lank and ſhrivelled 
beneath Love's Centre, ſhall ſwell to the Sight 
and Touch, while your projecting Shoulder finks 
in the ſame Proportion. That whithered, ſhaking 
Hand ſhall be as ſmooth and firm, as before Age 
and Conviviality gave it the Vibrations of a Pen- 
dulum. Gales, ſoſt and inviting as the Arabian 
Breeze, ſhall iſſue from that Breath, which now 
blaſts and drives the affrighted Lover before you. 
| — Think 
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w— Think not that I promiſe more than I can 
perform ;—luch Wonders have been done, and 
may again; Medea's Cauldron is more than 
Fable. But if you doubt my Power, if you re- 
fuſe to liſten to the Voice of Promiſe, Oh! hear 
the Voice of Nature! For know, I am acquaint- 
ed wich my Birth, and know I am—your Daugh- 
ter: To tell you all the Particulars, how this 
ſtrange Diſcovery was revealed, would be too 
tedious for a Letter—l reſerve ſome for our Meet - 
ing. You remember old Martha, to whom you, 
entruſted me and my Brother, the firſt Pledges of 
whom your were delivered in Holles-ſtreet, St. 
George's, in the Year 1738——ſhe has been the 
conſtant Companion of all my Fortunes. Nothing 
would have wrang the Secret from this faithful 
Creature, againſt your Injunction, but the Danger 
ſhe apprehended of too near an latercourſe be- 
tween my Brother and me, I knew him not— 
our firſt Meeting, after a long Seperation, was 
accidental—the Time was fixi—all was prepared 
for a ſecond——1 waited with Impatience for his 
coming,—W hat a Precipice have I eſcaped from. 
All my paſt Foibles may be pardoned, but had L 
plunged into an act ;—1 ſhudder at the Thought, 
l believe even my deareſt Mother would ſtart at 
that Enormity. Think, oh think what muſt be 
my Impatience until I ſes you ; I long to throw 

my 


. 
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my Arms about your venerable Neck, to fall at 
your maternal Knees, to receive your Bleſſing, to 
find the Heaven of your Embraces and the Shelter 


of your hoſpitable Roof, If my Meſſenger does 


not find you when the carries this, let me have a 
Line to Mrs. Celia Maſters (the Name I now 
aſſume) at the Belfaſt-Inn, Caple-ſtreet. Oh! 
may my deareſt Mother burn with the ſame Impa- 
tience that now inflames the Brealt of her ever 
dutiful and affectionate Daughter. 


NM C. RUDD. 


P. S. I ſtill continue that Signature until my 
only Parent (for I know the Count, my Father, 
has long been dead) allows me to aſſume the true 


one. 


NUMBER 
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The AxswWwiA to Mrs. RUDD's Letrtes, 


P HE following Letter was found by me in 
Merrion-ſtreet; it was directed to Mrs. MI. C. 
RUDD: As I find that Lady has quitted the 
Belfaſt Inn, and as there is no Name ſubcribed to 
the Letter, I know of no Method of conveying 
it either to the Perſon that wrote it, or ker for 
whom it was intended; I was therefore inclined 
to ſend it to a News paper ; but heating they are 
all bribed, I have taken this Method of informing 
the right Owner that ſhe may get her original 
Letter, by ſending her Servant to me, at the 
Cock and Punch Bow! in Barrack ſtreet. 


DAVID SIMPLE. 
THE 
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TUI LET TEL 
To Mrs. M. C. RU DD. 


I RECEIVED, my dear Daughter, your Letter © 

at Dinner, 

And ſhould think from your Raſkneſs, you're but 
a Beginner, . 

Thus abruptly to open our little Connection, 

And our Family-(ecrets expoſe to Detection; 

To betray the flight Fault of a critical Moment, 

To the Sneer of the Court, and the Patriot's 
Comment. 

Were it not for that Letter, you mifchievous Devil, 
I perhaps had been now the Viſcounteſs Mack- 
SWIVEL. 1 
For know, that already, ſo high is my Station, 
I have handled that Sceptre which governs the 

Nation. 
The true Council-board is the Board that I keep, 
And the ſole Bed of Juſtice is that where I fleep-: 
For here tis the Faſhion, as well as in France, 
— Thoſe prefide o'er the Realm who ' preſide o'er: 
the Dance. 
The prudiſheſt Dames now leave Cards at my 
Door, | 
And I'm courted by thoſe who defpis'd me before. 
+. 
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The Candidate Peers aſk my Intereft and Vote, 

With Flatt'ry each Day, and ſometimes a Bank- 
Note: 

This Day I was levee'd by Sir Thomas Humdrum, 

Who wants me to make him Lord Baron of 
Dundrum. 

Sir Charles came to me, no Man could look 
fadder,— 

He expected e er this to be Lord Caftlebladder. 

Sir Archy has offer'd to double my Fees 

Tf I'll forward-his Patent, and haſten home Lees: 

He talk d of a Motion, he knew not for what, 

The Paper was blotted, the Words were forgot; 

Then he voted againſt what himſelf had pro- 


pounded : 

The Commons all laugh'd ; he and R—fs were 
confounded. 

But a Fumbler I hate; and it neer was my 
Notion, 


To prefer any Man who is bad at a Mor1on.. — 
This Sir Archy M. Doodles afraid we are cheating, 
Becauſe we have kept him juſt ten Years a waiting : 
To enquire for his Patent he came here at Noon, 
And get it he muſt but I think it too ſoon. 


The ſoldiers come ſwaggering and curſing, and 
ſwearing 

Againſt the FRAS Rebels, who're now pai 211 
bearing, 


And 
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And fay that the Miniſtry are but mere Batches 


To oppoſe them with Armies, when two Pariſh 


Watches, 

Array'd and commanded by Conſtable Browns, 

Would ſoon pull the Yankies and Waſhington 
down. | 

Fack Prancer comes here to complain of his 
_ Loſſes, | 

And ſa ys that of late he meets nothing but Croſſes. 

But what can he do, though he makes ſuch 
Pother ? 

——— Grown too dull for er Side, and too 
blaſted for t'other. 

He makes me long Speeches, to prove his Devo- 
tion, | 

And ſwears that my Smiles ſhall be Coll—ge 
Promotion : 

If Vil put off th' Elections till “ June for his Sake, 

Then he'll ſend me two Members to keep me 

awake. 


Tack Copperface comes here to ſtudy Morality, 
And I own that he preſſes with great Cordiality : 
On the fair for ProteQion he ſtill does depend, 
For Biddy was once, and now am his Friend. 
Nay, Orator FIA came and offered me Handel, 
If Mrd d make the Succeſſor of M—nſ—/l : 
Aad 


At which Time there will be an Election of Sch tr: 
of the Houle, 


— — äöGůöä— m — — — — —— 
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And who is ſo fit that great Lawyer to follow, 
As Vd n the ſneering, the pert, andthe ſhallow ? 
As for M- , you know, for that Bench I have 
, fix'd him. 
Where Judge Diddle does nothing that he may 
aſſiſt him. 


Jack Kiljoy, to ſhew he obeys my Commands, 
Now darns bis brown Breeches, and waſhes his 
Hands. 


Squire 3 my Plague; he is petting 
me ſtill 
For a Penſion to pay off his Ja/bwoman's Bill. 


As for Jephſon, in vain he employs all kis Arts; 

He's a Man I can't bear —tho' the Fellow bas 
Parts — 

Een the Biſhops come here, in their Gold fringed 
Gloves, | 

Laſcivious and grave—like ſo many black Doves : 

They tell me old C—ell's now dying indeed 

And Cl—ne is too young yet his Grace to ſucceed; 

Poor Dublin, they fear (Chriſt preferve him !) is 
ſinking, 

Tho' none more allemicus in Eating and Drinł- 
ing. 


M They 
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They fall down at my Feet, and my Dickey they 

pluck, ; 

And they kiſs it, and bleſs it, and bid it—good 
Luc! " 


Thus you fee, my dear Can. what a Taſk I've 
on Hand, ; 
For me, poor weak Woman, to govern this Land : 
I have no Time at preſent for nat'ral Affection, 
But hereafter depend on my foadeſt Protection: 
Mongſt the Army-Contingents your Name ſhall be 


plac'd, 

On that Liit which before with Tom Allen's was 
grac'd — 

"Tis true you're no Soldier—but what's that to 
me ? 


I am ſure you have ſeen as much Service as He. 
As for old Concordatum—that Fund is all ſpent 
Ia bribing the Freeman, and paying my Rent. 
Lord L—/b—gb and B—rt—21 are now going round 
Through all their Acquaintance, to raile forty 


5 Pourd ; 
A fine Ball I will give, if that Sum they can gather, 


And there 5 ſhall appear, with a fine Oftrich 

Feather. 
Accept this ſhort Letter—P'l ſocn write arvther. 
lark !—his Lorefhip's below.—Your affectionate 
Mother. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER zz. 


Mrs. RUDD's reply to Miſs MT N—Y's 
Anſwer. 


I DEPEND, dear Mama, on maternal] Aﬀec- 
tion, 

Your pardon - to gain for betraying our Connec- 
tion 

You accuſe me unjuſtly, as I am a Sinner, 

In ſuppoſing your Daughter is but a Beginner ; 

At this time of Day, too well vers'd in my Trade, 

Im juſt ſuch a Novice as you are a Maid. 

It is as well known by the public Report, 

As your handling the Sceptre, and ruling the 


Court, 

That Praganza and I were the Fruit of your 
Loves, 

When you and the Count bill'd and coo'd like 
two Doves. 


M 2 But 
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But pardon me, Madam,—perhaps you're grown 
ſqueamiſh, 

In a Maiden like you——you may think it a 
Blemiſh— 

For denying this Slip you have Reaſons of State, 


It may ſpoil thoſe Connections you have with the 


great, 


Conſider, dear Madam, how exalted your 

Station, 

No longer Sir John lords it over the Nation; 

The whole Caſtle Junto by you thus ſupplanted, 

Are jealous with Rage, and ſwear Simon's en- 
chanted ; 

By Darts from your Eyes your old Lover's Heart 
burns, 

And your ſaug little Borough two Members re- 
turns s _* 

From Lore, and what Intereſt you thus can pro- 
cure him, 

Like a Trap double baited you ſtrongly allure 
him. 


Lord, Madam, it grieves me to think of your 
Trouble, 


That thus, like a Pack horſe, you muſt carry- 


double ; 
Az 


? 
$ 
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As a dutiful Child I could find in my Heart, 

To be your Aſſiſtant, and eaſe you of Part; 

By dividing the Load you would find yourſelf 
Light, 

Tho' I hang'd the Perreaus—do not think me 2 
Bire— 

I ſhould only take Pattern from a Mother ſe wiſe, 

A Briarius in Hands, and an Argus in Eyes ; 

And do net imagine you'd loſe by the Bargain, 

I'd divide with you fairly, aye, to the laſt Far- 
thing. 


Suppoſe me the Atlas from this very Hour, 
My Shoulders ſupporting the great Load of 
Power, 
The Courtiers my Smiles or my Frowns ſhould 


Nor Biddy herſelf ever boaſted more ſway ; 

Soon Francis and Swan would deſert the bald 
Knight. 

To attend at my Levee from Morning till Night. 


The Candidate Lords to court me ſhould take 

Pains, 

And mabe up with Cai—what they wanted in 
Brains. 


* 


M3 Thoſe 
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Thoſe ſanQify'd Gentry in Lawn ſhould be 
civil, 
Devil. | 
When a Biſhoprick fell, for good Sums I would 
Parley, 
Nor could I afford the firſt Mitre to M—ay ; 
As he might expect from me, gratis, a Job, 
On account of his Friendſhip with my Brother 
| Bob. 


For thoſe Chaps of the Law, who aſpire to get 

Ermin, 

| know very well how to manage ſuch Vermin : 

Sage M—nſ—! to Midas ſhould never ſucceed, 

Unleſs, like a Barrifler, I was well feed; 

"Though tis only one Blockhead ſucceeding 
another, 

And M—nſ—| might nod at Judge Diddle his 
Brother, 

Pert W-d— a ſhould then ſtate a Revenue Caſe 

As plain as the Noſe in the Orator's Face. 


The bluſtering red-coats who ſhew all their 
| might. 


In ſcolding thoſe Rebels whom they dere not 
fight, | 
Should 
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Should all go abroad, nor tell Lies and Romances, 


In hopes I would put them on Horſeback like 
Francis. 


Bob B ch wants a Peerage———1 think it no 
Wonder, 
But then he mult give ine good Share of his 
Plunder, 
For let him not think L' be put off with Thanks, 
The Rogue caa bleed well—fiace he pillaged the 
Banka. 


Fack Prancer will ever be plaguing and troub- 
ling, 
That I ſhould ſolicit the Primate and Dublin; 
« And, Madam,” fays he, If this Berwick's 
« reſtor'd 
« T ſhall never be able to manage that Board; 
« L-nd, D bſk. and F-{-th will fly in my 
| « Face, | 
« And infamous Libels proclaim my Diſgrace; 
« Believe me, the College with Treaſon's infeQ- 
40 ed, 
« And I fear that my Dickey will not be elected; 
« If the Butchers of Cork hear that once | am 
« foil'd, 
« My Int'reſt with them will for ever be ſpoil'd.“ 
But 
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But Prancer's a Fool that I never lik'd much, 
For he'd teize me with prating, but never would 
touch. | 


Dear Madam, you'll think that I'm mad or 
bewicht 
While thus in my Fancy I'm only enticht, 
I forget the main Point that I ſet out upon 


You might get me a penſion in ſpight of Sir 


John; 

If your Lover leaves Town, you have only to 

follow, 

Tete a Tete at Saint Woolſtans you carry it 
hollow. 

When alone he can never deny your Requeſt, 

If you worry and teize him, and give him no 
Reft ; | 

You may get me ſome hundreds if you will inſiſt, 

ure Dobſon and Biddy are both on the 
Lift. 


Poor Bob you can't bear—for his fine Parts, tis 
true, 
Were ever too nice to be pleafing to you ; 
His delicate Nerves fait a Play or a Farce, 
Though too weak for the Conflicts of Venus or 
Mars V 
| You 


Tf 


os 


POETICA - 129 


You might Work and contrive for your Son to 
make Room, 


He would do well enough for a Caſtle like Tome; ; 


Where no firing of Guns would torment his poor 


Brains, 

And twelve hundred a Year would requite his— 
no pains. 

—When among your Acquaintance the Sum is 
made up, 

I will dance at your Ball ——and perhaps I may 
ſup. . 


My Brother complains, and I too think it hard, 
To none of your Routs you e'er tent him 4 
Curl mmm 
The Fellow is keen—ſo the Toad do not Ver, 
He's. more ſpiteful, believe me, than one of our 
ſex; 
If you flight him, you'll find your good Name he 
will laughter, 


And ſo I remaio your moſt dutiful Daughter. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER 33. 


L'ETTER Un 
To M. C. RUDD. 


I HOPE, my dear Girl, you receiv'd my laſt 
Letter 3 

Had I not been ſo hurry'd, it ſhou'd have been 
better : | | 

But I'm peſter'd and plagu'd with ſuch Applica- 
tions, 

I cannot get Time for my own Avocations. 

Fack Promiſe comes daily to pay me his Cuurt,. 

And for that ſame Chair looks to me for Sup- 

- port ; | 

Between you and me, ſetting Joking apart, 

L own that I wiſh him Succeſs from my Heart; 

"Tis all he has for it, to make him Amends, 

For the Loſs of his Place, and Removal of 
Friends. | 

As 


; 
4 
| 
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d 
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As for -=, the ſolemn, I cannot abide him 

With his Viſage ſo formal—lll Fortune betide 
him; 

And then he's of late ſuch a Patriot grown, 

That he'll ſuffer no Job to paſs but his own : 

Had it not been for him, I now had been plac'd 

On a Penſion, for Life, of a Thouſand at leaſt. 

Queen C——7s herſelf, with all her Formality, 

Receives me at Home with the greateſt Cordia- 

i lity, 

And Igo to the Park with the firſt of the Qua- 

lity: 

Each Sunday, at Dinner, I am ſure to be there, 

And p'ac'd by her Side, in the uppermoſt Chair. 

And Senex, the gay, that pleaſant old Sinner, 

Sends his Lady to ſee me, and aſk me to Dinner ; 

Has left off his Thunder and Lightning Clothes, 

And again is become the fineit of Beaux; 

Ia his Green and his Gold, and his Paris Toupee, 

Hz is all Complaifance and Devotion to me ; — 

No doubt he is o'd—but what of all that? 

He ſti l can amuſe me—with pleaſant ſmall Chat. 

Next Bebby produces his Rent-Roll and Survey, 

Aud. uhiſpers, Dear Madam, a Patent for 
«T : 

« For tho' I am auvkward at Coutily Profeſſions, 

ron know how | voted the three former Seſſi- 


»* ONS: 


« I purchag'd 
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* purchas'd my Seat, to ſerve his ExcELLence, 
« And promiſe you now to behave myſelf well 
« hence ; 
In conſtant Attendance have never been want- 
«6 ing, 
« And got nothing yet, but a Scrip in the 7 on- 


« tine em 


Then in Bowing and Scraping he makes a great 


Stumble, 

And concludes with * My Lady, your Ladyſbip"s 
„% humble.” 

Kind Gorgey has begg'd that I'll fit for my Pic- 
ture, 

And hopes that I'll make him Succeſſor to Vicbor. 

Here's Major Padreen, from his Munſter Cam- 
paign, 

ExpeQts, thro' my later'ſt, to be brought in 
again z 

Obſerves, that he gave his Three Hundred before, 

And fat in the Houſe but five Months, and no 
more z 

That he voted and ſpeech'd, and did all he cou'd, 

And prov'd that he was not inferior to F 4 

Repeats his Harrangues that he made at Killarney, 

And brags of the Levies he raiſed at Blarney. 


But 


* 


Poet Laurent. 


a 
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| But, behold ! my Valet ſays that + Morley at- 

tends ; 

And I muſt get ready to dine with ſome Friends, 

I hear my dear B—d—1's loud Rap at the Door, 

And Pm not yet half dreſs'd, tho' the Clock has 
fliruck Four: 

- Tho' often Pm firipp'd, and afford a bad 
Fight,— 

Tou know I muſt go——ſo, I wiſh you good 


F A noted Hair-dreffer. 
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NUMBER 3;. 


JACK PRANCERs LETTER, 


To Mas. M. C. RUDD. 


D E AR Madam, altho' I muſt own you are 
clever, ' 
And ſuch a great Genius is ſeldom or never 
Bekeld in the World, yet I join with your Mo- 
ther ; 
In Thinking you Tell what you ftill ought to 
 Smother : 
Sure Family Secrets ought not to be tattled—— 
And for that you deſerve to be moſt ſoundly rat- 
tled. 
I never do fo for I had much rather 
Be filent for ever, than talk of my Father ; 
And if you but knew me, and my Diſpoſitions, 
You'd think it to me were the worſt of Condi- 
Vaan _ 
To 
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To be forc'd to keep Silence; ſo much I love 
Talking, 

No Torment ſo great as my Tongue to be baulk- 
ing. ; 

By Prudence my Prancing is often forbidden— 

I never diſcloſe Things which ought to be hid- 

8 den; 

And I'm fure you'll agree, that both you and 1 

Shou'd conceal what we know of our own An- 
ceſtry. 


But, Madam, 'tis not you alone whom I blame, 
For blabbing of Secrets, which bring me to 
Shame — 
Your Mother—] u iſh ſhe had been at the Raſſos, 
Eer ſhe faid ** how I came to complain of my 
« Croffes ;” 
Or how I made Speeches, to prove my Devo- 
tion.“ 
Or ſwore, that © her Smiles ſhou'd be College 
Promotion :—” 
Her aged Expeitence, I well might ſuppoſe, 
Wou'd have taught her to hide Words faid under 
tze Roſe. 
.But to fay Tm grown dull, was an Action fo 
cruel ; 
Had ſhe but fore Eyes, the and I'd fight a Duel: 
| N 2 For 
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For all the World knows tis an infamous Scan- 
dal, 

Since with Eloquence mighty each Cauſe I can 
handle ; 

My Periods can turn with the Spirit of Tully, 

And, when Reaſons grow ſhort, my Opponents 


can bully, 
But no more about her—you brag what you 

wou'd do, 

Had you but a Share in the Work which ſhe goes 
thro.” 

You ſay & I ſhou'd ever be plaguing and trou- 
bling 

Of you to falicit the P m te and 
„ Dich,” 


Alas! that is 0'er—the Appeal may be curs d! 


Laſt Week, to my Grief, was wy Sentence te · 


vers'd. 
The partial old Codgers againſt me combin'd— 
To favour Sir Berwick were ſtrongly inclin'd: 
Tho' him I depriv'd, to ſhow my great Lenity, 
And ftrip'd him of Renk, out of perfect Huma- 
nity. 
And tho' my great Juſtice was ſhewn very clear, 
Yer they thought, forſooth, that it was too ſe- 
vere. 


Tho- 
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Tho' Dennis he ſpoke bove two Hours by the 
2 

To fix the Conſtruction of Article Hac ; 

And tho' modeſt Scott, for more than an Hour, 

Prov'd their Graces, as Viſitors, cou'd have ne 
Power, 

To alter a Sentence left to our Diſcretion, 

And that the Offender had made no Conceſſion. 

Nay, tho” I myſelf for a long While held forth, 

On the three College Puniſkmeats, and their 
great Worth ; 

On Death, academic, by ſome call'd Expulfion, 

When the Humours of Youth demanded Repul- 
fon, 

Oa the Uſe of a Motion, and of Deprivation ; 

Which was but the putting Men out of their 
Station. 

Nay tho' meagre Forſ—th and L—l—4 the Bulky 

(The one all on Fire, the other quite Sulky) 

Upheld all I faid,—yet it all prov'd in Vain, 

Nor nought from the formal old Dons could ob- 
tain, 

To lean to our Side-and confirm our juſt Sentence; 

To teach ſuch Tranſgreſſors as B-rw—k Repen- 

| tance. | 

So no more of that Subject, dear Ma'am, if you 
love me, 

For nothing on Earth ſo ſtrangely can move me. 


N But 
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But you add, I'm a Fool” and “ you ne'er 

lik'd me much 

Far I teiz'd you with prating, and never would 
TOUCH,” 

How greatly you wrong me.—l am not ſo old, 

To be to the power of Beauty grown cold, 

Indeed, ! muſt own, I am cautious, and careful, 

To hide my Amours, for | own I am fearful, 

Since I roſe in the World by the Money of 
Spouſe, 

She aught ſhould difcover could make a hot 
Houſe. 

For Wives you well know, are a Kind of En- 
groſſers, 

And of conjugal Rites are afraid to be Loſers; 

Yet all I would riſk to partake of your Charms, 

And lofe all my Sorrows and Cares in your 
Arms; 

n but a Child ſpring from our Embra- 
ces, 


Adorn'd with our Cunning, our Arts and our 


Graces ; 
It muſt prove a Prodigy, for I know well 
The Offspring of Prancer and Rudd muſt exe 
In Schemes and Ambition each Devil in Hell. 
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NUMBER 36. 


To THE EDITOR. 


H AVING lately made a tour to the North, 
I paſſed a few days at Armagh ; during my ſtay in 
this town, a monument of black marble was dif- 
covered at the opening of a ſubterraneous paſſage, 
which is ſuppoſed to have communicated with the 
cemetery of an ancient College“: An Epitaph 
was engraven on it iu Iriſh characters, which are 
all legible, except a few at the latter end, that 
probably commemorated the age of the deceaſed 
and the date of his death. He ſeems to have been 


ſome 


* About the middle of the 5th Century, the College of 
Armagh contained 7000 Students at a Time, though but one 
of the numerous Seminaries of Learning which flouriſhed at 
the ſame Period in this Kingdom. —— See Doctor Leland's 
Hiſtory of Ireland, Prelim, Diſc, p. 2. 
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ſome tool of power, who in the degeneracy of the 
times had been obtruded upon a learned ſeminary 
for the emoluments without any regard to the me- 
rits of the place: Nor is it unlikely that its injured 
members, actuated by a laudable zeal for the inte- 
reſts of virtue and the advantages of theit ſociety, 
took this method of perpetuating the infamy of 
his name as a warning to poſterity. Being tolera- 
bly well verſed in the Iriſh language, I have tran- 
ſlated this extraordinary piece of antiquity with as 
much juſtice to the original as the Engliſh idiom 
would permit ; perſuaded that a charaQter which 
comprehends every. thing that a good man muſt 
neceſſarily condemn, and a prudent man wiſk to 
avoid, will be na leſs entertaining than inſtructive, 
to the public. By inſerting the incloſed copy you 
will oblige the curious in general, and particularly 


Your humble ſervant, 


A TRAVELLER: 


Hex lies the Body 
of Snane MBzatacnacn ; 
- who with every diſadvantage of a baſe bicth, 
except the impoſlibility of degenerating, 
acquired 
by 
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by /uperficial eloquence and ſuperlative effrontery, 
a lucrative eminence at the Bat, _ 
and a leading influence in the apMInNISTRATION 


of the KIND. 
Without judgment to dire, or decency to 
reftrain 
his DESIRES, which were inordinate, 
and his yurSULTs, which were incompatible, 
HE ſolicited and ſucceeded to 
civil, military and literary ayrOINTMENTS: 
affecting, with unparalleled rxesUMPTION, 
and inimitable aBSURDITY, 
LEARNING Without KNOWLEDGE, 
GALLANTRY Without COURAGE, 
and INTEGRITY without PRACTICE or 
PRINCIPLE, 

He was the only Mock-rArklor of his 

time, 7 
who, with an unbluſbing conſciouſneſs of 

CORRUPTION, | 
could wantonly challenge the INA he 
deſerved ; | 
for ig open SENATE, 


and 
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and at the very Dawn 
Of BRIBE-BARTERED SERVICES, 
he declared, 
that, if ever he took yLAce or eExSION, 
HE ſhould be branded with the nauz of 
VILLAIN, 
Nor was he more remarkable 
for ARROGANCE and AVARICE in a PUBALIC, 
than for KAN cou and RAPACITY in a 
4 PRIVATE CHARACTER : 
the 1NTERESTS of a UNIVERSITY 
were ſacrificed to the former ; 
his own KINDRED and CONNECTIONS 
were ruined by the latter. 
Exquiſite in feeling, 
yet indefatigable in deſerving cenſure, 
He perſiſted to the laſt 
(without regard to xawt, sEx, or 
SITUATION) 
in an wnremitted INSOLENCE of MANNERS, | 
and an unrelenting MaLIGntiTY of MIND: 
till no leſs a ToxMENT to himſelf, 
than a TYzanT to all around him, 
Ar ſunk under 


- - 
\ | 
d 
\ 


repeated 


% 
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* znfults which. he dax;d not avenge, 


d'accumulated 1 Whi Be rasa 5 
n 0 — or. | 4; * 


3 585 0 Reader! in "Ambition 3 ® 
The treach'rous phantoms of this world purſur*? 
Would'ft thou like him, a vILLAIx's name em- 
brace, : 
Jo riſe deteſted to the public view © 


n roſe—but heedleſs of the ills that wait | 
Aſpiring MISCREANTS in this vale below 
Hz felt—and felt this awful truth too late, 
That rx1DE is FOLLY, and that GUILT is won. 


* 


f 
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ADVICE vo PRANCER. 


Pzance for thee Hibernian Harps are 


ſtrung, 

No little Hero hath ſo oft been ſung 
Some have diſplay'd thee on thy manag'd Steed, 
And others wrangling at the Bar well feed, 
Or ſhew'd thee prancing with impetuous Heat 
To ſtab poor Alma, or to wound the State. 
Howe'er we view thee with aſtoniſh'd Eyes, 
Alps of Abſurdities before us riſe, 
Which ſhall to future Times record thy Fame, 
And ſwell for ever the Prancetian Name, 

; a Say, 


Say, Prancer, all the Truth unfold, 

_ (I ever knowingly a Truth you told} 

Say, by the Promiſe of what future Place, 

Could you yourſelf out-Herod in Diſgrace, 

When from your Tongue ſuch flagrant Falſhoods 
fell, 

as baſbful Se- r wou d even bluſh to tell. 


m that Penat Laws were made 
By Iriſh Senates, againſt Iriſh Trade; 
Or, like a Rogue, miſrepreſent the Facts, 
And tell of Taxes by Hibernian Act 
When Woollen Goods from Iriſh Tax are free, 
Zut thoſe extorted by your ſtamping Fee. 


Say, Prancer, if you dread not Conſcience 

Stings, 

If Fame and Honour are but trivial Things: 

Say, will you boldly venture to engage 

The well-earn'd Vengeance of a Million's Rage, 

Who wound, with honeſt Indiznation warm, 

Tear from thy Carcaſe thy devoted Aim, 

Or pluck thy curſed Tongue from out thy Jaws, 

Which, if well biib'd, would plead in Satan's 
Cauſe. 


Prancer, what further Spoils are you to get? 
Are you not — with Employments yet ? 
: O 2 | Ol cou'd 
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O! cov'd thy Country larger Bribes beſtow, - 
Once more thy Breaſt with Patriot Zeal wer's 
_ glow, 9917 
"Your ſtretch'd out Arm ahh ret . from off its 
e Trunk 
Ere you again into a Courtier ſbrunk. 


This certain Truth, O Pranger ! learn betimes, 


That Penitence conſiſts in quitting Crimes; 
No longer then your Country's Ruin ſeek, 
Nor marder IRELAND as you murder Gaze x, 
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NUMBER 438. 


The MONKEY turned FRIME MINISTER. 
A FABLE. 


A LL Monkies, as the Fable ſays, 

Had uſe of Speech in former Days —— 
Like Prancer they cou'd Talk and Chatter, 
And make Harangues devoid of Matter. 
Till Jove perceiv'd from want of Senſe, 
Speech but increas'd Impertinence, 

Wiſely their Organs did benumb, 

And ſtruck the prating Creatures dumb; 
Reduc'd them to the Srate of Brutes, 

As beſt of all their Nature ſuits. 


But in thoſe ſpeaking Times we find 
A Monkey of the ſpeeching kind, | 
Wich flippant Tongue and Nonſenſe pert, 
With utmoſt Impudence alert, 


O 3 | Whoſe 
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Whoſe Petulance and ſudden Starts, 
Paſs'd upon ſome for lively Parts, 
And foolith People thought they never - 
Saw any Monkey half fo clever; 
Befides this Monkey from his Youth 
Deteſted ever to ſpeak Truth; 

In that he ap'd his worthy Sire, 

Who beat Shan Brega as a Liar. 

His Siſters too, they ſay wou d lie 
Wich any Monkies far or nigh. 


He thus accompliſh'd came to Town, 
And ftrait puts on a Lawyer's Gown, 
Gets ſome Law Phraſes off by Heart, 
And boldly acts the Pleader's Part; 
His Tail io hide toak ſpecial Care, 
And never walk'd—but took a Chair, 


Our Hero in a little Time . 
Into the Sena te Houſe did climb, 
So loud agaiaſt Corruption chatters, 
And Kings and Minifters beſpatters, 
That all whb heard him prance and rail 
Thought he did love the Public Weal ; 
And when he wiſh'd his Paw might tot 
If ought from Government he got, 
So well he carried on Grimace, 


They never thought he'd take a Place. 


. 
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But ſee him a Prime Serjeant ſworn, 
His Notes he quick began to turn; 
His bleeding Country now no more 
Sheds her beſt Blood at every Pore, 
And Styptic 4/naging did ftop 
Her bleeding out one fingle Drop. 


Nor theſe did glut this Monkey's Ma, 
On ALMA next he clapt his Paw, 
And quickly wrought Deſtruction there, 
As if he got to China Ware ; 
With the like Monkey-Rage he burns, 
As if he ſmaſh'd fine Jars and Urns. 
So he on every Miſchief beat, 
Which Monkey-Malice cou'd invent, 
Climbs up the Shelves with ſpiteful Looks, 
And tears the Leaves from Antient Books. 


He lays it down à certain Rule, 


That Julius Czfar was a Fal? 
But, being a Monkey thorough bred, 
Commands that Cheſterfield be read : 
Then makes the Boys to Skip and Prance, 
And on a Tight Rope nimbly Dance. 


In vain did Alma loud lament 
To ſee this curſed Monkey ſent. 
As if difpatch'd with wicked Haſte, 
To lay her learned Manſions Walle. 
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Nor this enough—Our Monkey ſtill 
Wou'd higher climb Ambition's Hill, 
The Animal muſt needs be great, 
See him—A MixisTER OF STATE ! 
Behold his Paw, in higheſt Station, 
Guiding the Helm of the Nation— 
See him with Sc—t, Sir Dick, and others, 
(A ſcoungdrel Set of Monkey Brothers) 
Projecting every curſed Plan, 
To ruin Leland it they can, 


Nor does our Monkey even yet 
His lying Faculty forger, 
With matchleſs Impudence infiſted, 
On Penal Laws which ne'er exiſted; 
Affit m'd the Statutes all agree 
No Woollen Goods were Duty free. 


Some were amaz'd to bear him prate, 
Advancing Lies at ſuch a rate; 
They can't Con jecture who he is 
They think him Pxancex by his Phiz ; 
And fome imagine they can trace 
Shan Brega's Fertures in his Face——— 
So well his Monkey Geſtures anſwer, 
They ſwear he is Old Nick-—or Prancer; 


But as we find that ev ry Creature 
Cannot ſo tar throw off his Nature, 
* But 


— — — _ — 
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But muſt, when taken by Surprize, 

Forget it acts beneath Diſguiſe. 

And thus it kappen'd as you'll ſe 

Our Monkey fluſh'd with ſudden Glee, 

Began to friſk, and prance, and jump, 
Which ſo expos'd his naked Rump, | 
His length of Tail they ſoon diſcover, . 
Which he ſo long did ftrive to cover —=» 
Earag d to hear a Monkey boaſt 
That over them he'd rule the Roaſt, * 

They all devoutly Jove befeech - 


To take from him the USE of SPEECH..” | 


